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\>6KTiflARY fo the practice of certain 
wrifets 01 eminence, ^ho travel back 
titxrdugfi the dim and distant vista of tra- 
df tiohaiy ages, fo find out a plot for their 
ground work ; the authorjof the following 
pages lias fixed the time of his actions 
(foaBjpkletely within the raoge^of. €^'(17 re- 
e«)ll€)«^0Qj , and his scese «a« i(pot, ' wh^ 
9^:^ ^ «Ae 9^ the, ei^nto to whi«il 

.4, • 'if :{' ■'•'<».* '-;•'' "' . i ', 
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are allawed to writers who work only on 

and for the imagination. , Whether he 

• •■..' . ' . . . ^ 

has too liberally borrowed from the foun* 
tain of fiction, or not, it is for the world 
to judge. His object it has been to weave 
a .whole which might afibrd an bourli 
apiusement to the public, and if his piece 
of manufacture should be approved, he. 
trusts be shall not be brought to judg- 
ment for any offence which he may have 
committed in collecting the materials. 

As there is nothiilg of interest elp6Cted 
fh>m the preface td - a novel, the author 
#eels no disposition td trespass too largely 
uj^n^th&peitie^ olT his readers, ' by at- 
tempting to multiply words upon no- 
tbiag; : Re aomisiits Mi • prodrntton to 
«h« Woriid, ct>iiseious of its innuntwable 


vii 

blemishes, but he neither writes to 
critics nor to posterity — ^firom the former 
he is confident he can obtain no credit, 
and all the good will of the latter will 
not avail to give him an additional crust 
of bread and cheese» 


London^ Aug. 22, 1815. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Fashiondhle Arrivals — -t^n Enthusiasitc 

' ^^^ • • • » 

Politician — 1/1 JFamily history ^ which 
contains some matttrs relative to the 

Characters of Persons who are destined 

... 

to become conspieuom characters in 
'■ this work — The origin^ progress^ and 
death of a Domestic Treaty. 

?▼ HAT is the news at Brussels 
to-day ?l- asked Sir FhilBp Pedaat, as he 
alighted at an hptel near the park, with 

vox. I. B 
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bis family : and without giving the land- 
lord time to find an dnswer, Sir Phillip^ 
with one, foot on the step of the chaise, 
and one hand on the right arm of the 
host, eontiniied ;— *^ I have been cogi- 
lating th6 matter over and over agaid, 
€ver since I left CM»bray, and I have 
still a little perplexity on the subject. '* — 

** What subject, Milor Anglois/* 
asD^ed the wondering hotel Ijfeeper ; but 
being a Frenchman from top to toe, he 
took especial care to preserve a most 
unalterable coldness of manner, hl^mfed 
with aQ astonishing portion of that po- 
Uteness, which is ^ly enough termed 
national^ bowing to the ground 9^ he 
spoke, and with his left hand removing 
from under his right arm the napkin, 
pai ^f M(liicb Iftad Tery indeooiously 
Mtt VfMk Sit PMHip'a huMi,^— 
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** How long are %v^ to sit in the chaise^ 
Sir Phillip ?" asked Lady -Pedsnt, in 
father a petulant totie of voice; " I 
declare if. is quite intolerabk^ I am 
iTsolred to take you m hand and to 
reform you altogether. Oh! if I could 
but form you after the model of Grandi- 
bon, what a happy woman should I not 
be ! I will make trial, however ; and 
first of all, to drive these accursed politics 
out of your head, I will bum PufiecKikHrf 
and tear up GrotiiiiSv'* 

" What ! what ! lady Pedant ! what 
IS that you say/' vociferated SirPhiHip* 
who was petrified at the sound of the 
menace with which his Lady concluded 
her philippic-—^' Burn PufFendorf ! teat 
up Grotius ! isounds and the tlevil, Ma^ 
dam ! Do you know what you ar^ talking 
about ?/* 
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Sir Phillip, to give more einphasis to 
lijs words, had taken his hand away from 
the arm of the maitr^ d'hotel, and the 
latter, heartily ^lud to relinquisli the 
honour which had been so suddenly con- 
ferred on him, moved a few j^ces from 
the agitated Baronet, and taking his 
napkin by one corner, gave it a technical 
flourish) and . accompanying the motion 
by a bow down to the very ground, in a 
tone of the most incomparable modesty, 
and a look of suitable humility, ex- 
claimed — " Milor Anglois, had not we 
better leave this matter to be discussed , 
in the house ?*^ 

" True," said Sir Phillip, extending 
his arm to assist Lady Pedant out of the 
carriage ; and at that moment, recollect- 
ing that he had received no answer to 
his original question—" Landlord,*" said 
he in a louder voice, " What news have 


^-^-A 
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you to-day? who have you here? will' 
there be a battle shortly ? " 

t 

*' Sucre Dieu V^ cried the Ff enchmati; 
shrugging up his shoulders, " We have 
no news, my Lord, except that the great 
Emperor is expected every day to* figbl 
the" great battle. Sacre Dieu? what 
liibour there will be. Oh, begitr, Milor, 
there will be hat w^rk,. for the Emperor 
i»- a very greats 


h«i» 


^* Villaitiv scoundrel, renegade, mur- 
<ierer and ruffian \" cried Sir Phillip, in 
tibient agitation, ''And that Vll ^roVe 
to demonstration befoi^ I stir a leg. 
Here^ Emily, give me Vattd from behind 
you, and PufiSsndorf from the Hide pocket; 
Md Grotiu»~no, never mind Grotius, 
I packed that up in my tru»k l»y mistake. 
Now^ Monsieur Fran^ots, or whatever 
yow call yourself, Fll give you chapter 

B 2. 
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and verse for the truth of what I say. 
Accbrding to Vattel be ought to have 
been banged j ea^rs ago. Let i^ne see, 
what does this great authority say upon 
the subject;" and Sir Pliillip, placing 
the book on bis knee, began to turnover 
tbe leaves most furiously. 

* '^= Mercy on me," cried Lady Pedant, 
who Mtis unable to keep h«r sleat any 
longer, 'SO violent were her eniotionsi; 
*' Mercy on me, I say. Sir Phillip, if 1 
am tb tvait %vhile yoii fiad out what the 
Ettiperbr is in i those old inusty booki^ 
which are as ancietit as Noah's flood, I 
may sit here a pretty wlvile. Not I, 
truly : come Emilyv my dear !" and ad 
sh^' said this, slie moved forward with a 
jerk' which, suddenly discomposing the 
equilibrium of the carriage, threw Si^ 
Phillip off his balance, and in an instant 
Vattel and the poor Baronet were floun- 
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dering in a filthy reservoir, whil^ hh 
affrighted Lady, alarmed at what she had 
done, uttered a loud ^scream, and wasr 
carried, fainting, into the. hotel. . 

• * 

It was one of those incidentswhich, witl^ 
a few trifling variations of cireunastances, 
occur daily and hourly in the Jower waiks» 
af life ; biit Sir Phillip. Pedant no longer 
iaoved in those, walks :; by his father's 
industry, and a proportionate share of 
good fortune, he dropped into a good 
estate and a title by the time he was 
five arid twenty^ and in about six week^ 
afterwards he conferjred ^ share of bath, 
and his hand, upon a handsome girl, ^ 
who had hfeen employiBd,»as[5 an upper 
servant in the family of his father. No 
sooner did this happy pair become rriaster 
and mistress of the mansion, than the 
former det^mineji to study politics^ and 
the latter resolved to perfect herself in 
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A. 

dll the arts, manners and conversa^ 
tion of fashionable life, from a close 
perusal of the most celebrated novels of 
thedajT. From reading* the Tiraesj Sir 
Phillip derived' a complete knowledge 
of the vulgar tongue^ as well as an in- 
^terate itching after those favourite and 
convenient fountains of the Editor'^ wis-* 
dom, Vattel,. PufTendorf, and Grotius^ 
They were accordingly purchased : aiid 
from flftorning to night, for about twelve 
months, scarcely did tfaiis pair o£popils 
interchange a single word with each 
ether, beyond the common mutine of 
question and answer.. 

The birth ol Einily luckily occurred' 
about this time ; ^md this^ circumstdtice^ 
which between Vatt^ and Grandtsott 
was scarcely thought about, until ift 
actually took place, broke in upon Hut 
femily arrang^ftents* St FbjIIip was 
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severely disappointed that his wife had 
not given him a son, in order that he 
might have educated him for a States- 
man ; •' in which case/* said he, '* I 
would, like the great Chatham, have 
devoted my whole time and atudy to the 
finish of my boy. But alas I this trou- 
blesome wench—— 

•* Shall be formed and fashioned pre- 
cisely on the model of Harriet Byron," 
interrupted Lady Pedant, raising herself 
in her bed, and chucking the infant 
imder the chin, 

*' And pray who the devil is Harriet 
Byron ?" asked Sir Phillip : " Was she 
a Roman or Grecian lady ; though, by 
the way, I think the name is something 
Gothic/* 

" Thou art no better than a Goth,- not 
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4o have studied tlie chwActer of the 
amiable Miss Byroa/* returned Lady 
Pedant, while the hectic of anger rose 
for a moifaem ; " But I will read the 
iK>vel to you» and you will theij agree 
with me in the propriety of our darling 
bdng, in name as well a» in ttiannieray 
a second Harriet Byron/*' 

** Novel 1" echoed the astonished "Sir 
Phillip : ^' Pick a name and a model for 
uy wench out of aiiovel ! Noy no, Lady 
Pedant^ I am nut quite so weak a mafi 
as you would have me appear. I'll have 
none of your romantic names ; none of 
yowr Harriets, nor your Cecilias, nor 
your Camillas, nor your Evelinas, notF. 
If you have a mind to take a name out 
of ancient history y and call her Dido, or 
Medusa, or Diana, or LucretiajDr Portia, 
or any one of the noble nomenclature,, 
I h^ive no oltjection, Lady Pedant ; or if 
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ymi prefer to call her Emily,' after my 
^M grandmotlier, that may do. Bert as 
to novel names — ^here, Jobti (ringing the 
bell, and addressing the footman) fetch 
me PuflSendorf ; I think I can find sgme^ 
thing there about them ; or if it is not 
exactly about thefti, like the mild and 
classical Ei^tor of the ^^ Times,"" i shaU 
pretty soon be able to sbew the applica'-^ 
hility of some maxim or o^er, tfaongb 
it may appear as beCerog^i^us, at first 
sight,^ ^fts black and white. Y«s, yes, 
Lady Pedant, TH make you sensible of 
the impi^opriety of sueb an idea, and 
that fi'om learned a«d esAatbMibed wh 
thorities.** 

^ I ^n't like atf&ority lior aotho- 
iftiK9s/' paid Lady Piedant : '^ You kno«r^ 
Sir Pliiiliip^ I ea»'t bear the same of 
them. If you bfi«ig' any of your odious 
auAwitlW iiitolbeToam, yoir will driw 
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me into strong hysterics ; and then, who 
knows, in my w eak state, what may be 
the consequence. If you have any value 
for my life, Sir Phillip, tell John not to 
bring your authorities here." 

. Sir Phillip, like most men, although 
he was more than ordinarily fortified 
against the common weaknessesof human 
nature, by his continual study of old 
philosophers and chroniclers, had still hi^ 
vulnerable heel, . and Lady Pedant had 
kicked it. He was as much alamied as 
astonished. While "he trembled at the 
idea of losing his wife, it was perfectly 
incomprehensible to him how Puffi;ndorf 
could have a hand in k : and after look- 
ing: at her for; a few ,nionients in silent 
amazemeivt, he wa^i^st on the point of 
(entering into an>4rg^ment with her on 
the folly of hqr apprehension^, wjiffn 
John iinfortunately made his appe^K^nce 
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M(h tiiel odk^ Volunle, a^ S^dy P%^ 
dsent, with af Itmd sdremti Af terroi^, k»< 
medidtely fell se«ksis)esi^ oty bw piltoir . 


wat€?r I*' erifed <Se agfftrfetf Sir PfeilB^ 
sfffftehingf. the' bMk ft^etti M^ batid nMf 

and the Hdi^e, and tik dlMlbK l^t 
that I was to talk to her of authorities 
atid nMUm* #h' Itld V if ( dhMAd kill 
Mjf tnfe Md eilili^. JdiM! B^f 

£ucy^!''*^he'\wif€frftte#, i^ngki^ i4dltot]y 
with) hik^ te^^ hatid, t^ftile hi$> right drvp^ 
^)(ni:ed&ei« E.dl(^^ 

^ ^isftittKe t^ agifatlon of L«!dy P^- 
d@Mi« ha^ i^nt^ ifeelf, smd wiftoUl^ >rait>^ 
f»y fM^the hftrtfehwn <*i^ tKfe ddictbr, abe 
b^wd ai deep' sigll, and' ilncloiiflft^ 
6er eye&$ filled them xtpori tlie infant, 
wfeieh' wttfit d^^ibg" By her side; and 
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feintly exclaimed, " My precious 
babe ! '' Then looking wistfully at her 
husband, she ejaculated " Sir Phillip »/* 
The languid paleness which had over- 
spread her countenance, the almost in- 
articulate faint^ess of her voice, and the 
imploring expression of her ^yes, com- 
pletely subdued Sir Phillip, who wa^ 
violently ^itated from head to foot. 

At this moment John appeared with 
the hartshorn, followed by a long train 
of female sei*yants ; but no sooner did 
Lady Pedant €ast h^ eyes upon the poor 
footman, whose appearance had caused 
her sudden discomfiture, than she ex- 
claimed. ** What ! does he persist in 
bringing into the room that vile autho- 
rity ? '* As she uttered these words with 
tone and action, equally impassioned, 
she struck her hand vehemently on the 
ill-fated volume which was lying on the 
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bed, Mthere, in the confusion of die mjo^^ 
ment, Sir Phillip had very inadver- 
teutly thrown it. 

Another paroxysm was the natural con^ 
sequence : the touch of the most venom* 
ous reptile could not have<;ommunicated 
a more horrible eflect. " Brute !" cried 
she, darting furious looks at her pe-^ 
trifled husband, who oertaij^ly, at that 
momeyit,' would have been puzzled Vto' 
determine which quarter of the habi- 
table globe he stood in ; "Brute ! mur- 
derer ! monster ! Is thia your love for 
me and for your child ? You have bro- 
ken my heart. It is your barbarity which 
has shortened my days. I faint. Assist 
nie good Heaven, for I' am certainly 
dying.'' 

Saying this, she clenched her bandit, : 
shut her teeth, and with adeep groan, sank ' 

€ 2 
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HK^toiK^d Iq Jol}n to take ^w^^y the ob- 
no:&ious book, and after soipe time sue* 
ceeded ia restoring her to life. The 
xitiisctyi^f^ bowevta*, wa& .»at to ^gp here ; 
a fief?io«s Uliiess m^qb Ite consequeace ; in 
(be jfirtervAfe of which I^ady Pedaat ex- 
erted alj ieer arts of persus^sjiioii to induce 
Sir PWlip to modf^mi^e Ips ideas by the 
peittfts^l of more recent, and fashionable 
work^ Iban those to which he was ao en-^ 
tirely devpt^d. Her evident ol;fjfict ws^ 
toaravio^ hi^ opposition to h/^F; design 
of «aHi«g h&t daijighter Harji^ Bjroin ; - 
and tHe ftirAer to jp^on^ote h^r Tiews, 
she wtruld !««ibraoe '^ery fayowable op-, 
portnnity toread to him a portioxiofher 
faTouriite nwel , This practice she had 
continued one day for upwards of an 
hour ; judging from the silence and ap- 
parent tho«g4rtfkato€!se of Sir Phillip, 
tbat be was beginning to enter into the 
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spirit of the characters, she contiDued 
MJith. more than usual energy, *' Oh ! 
She is a lovely and beloved youiig crea^ 
ture! I think, verily, that though she 
was the admiration of every body when • 
she was with us^ yet she "was^ if possibles 
]iK>re amiable at homej and among her 
own relations.'* " There, " said JUady Pe- 
ulant, *' there is a model for our> be*^ 
loved child, Sir PhUlip." 
• 
" Humph r' said Sir Phillip, who had i 
«inly caught the last word of the extract, 
^' Relations ! Foreign relations ! . Domes- 
tic relations I I think the subject is 
treated upon by Vattel, p>. 73. . TU^o to 
my study, turn. . to . it, digest .his ideas 
upon this important subject^ and let you 
know the result presently/' And, with- 
out waiting, for a syllable in reply from 
Lady P. .or even, without noticing her 
emotions^ for she had drc^ped her book. 

c3 
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^ea the <floo^, Und -sat <pwaliz6d with wop.' 
der at his ftbmipdity, he made a slighA 

%6rw, attid ran out <>f ^ room. 

■ 

* The iiisk was evidentty tic^peless from 
^is isMwent, and her LadyiAip, after a 
seve WB *stt*uggle <wi«h 'her fe#lihg», deter. 
mmeiA "to velkiquig^ii all further attemjprb 
to <^cm^rt her ^hf»s^and . From that (mo-^ 
ment the readings wet<e^Ii8ooiltiDueA,^1^ 
child was christened Emily, and Sir 
Pli)lH|^M^«a allowed, mi^out *$iti!y more 
bickering, ^t0 relapse i^to bis ^d'tvacAc. 

Emily was selreiftMn, iMhen «be sifb- 
jttgartion^of Bwmaparte opened <|beCo^ 
tment to 4tie SngM^, >aii4 Sir Phii^p 
TfBs amfMig the':fen»t4o ^vall himtdlf of «o 
Aeedyabl^ an-oppoftimity to^locAt iato the 
p^tleal %AWts, as well w the theo^ 
tk»l laws ef nations. 4ie aceOTdingfi^r 


fii*i%Q^d to La4y Peditnt aad £«9y a 
coniiiksnk^ excursion. Niothing (xmid 
he more agreeable to her Ladyship, whf> 
UBS dying to see all the beautiful land* 
^oapes of Italy, and ike characteristic 
Yarieitie of the French na<ti^n; ^v^ the 
jprefiarations for this (tour so ooinpletely 
€iigiio6sed her {afttentioa* as for ti)e Mvst 
tinie during cdgbteen years to induce ^er 
io forget all RjehaiKboii's heroes aud fae- 

xmoeB. Sir Charles ^randisoa and *the 
accomplished Harriet Byron were pack* 

ed up with as ilitde concetti as wyof the 
frills and furbelows wMch were if^nd^ 
to astonish Ihe oonti^eotol <^l9dhoppers. 
^mily, also, loo]sed formQ.vA(f^ith no i^r 
^bnsideca^le degree of s^i&i2tiftii to :$b(e 
pikasaares whioh sbe tensDuaUy mtkfr 
p^ed ^^m the ; otx^asicm. I^ber<<d ibe 
.whole >aoge of hnr c«rii]^ty had h^m 
l^ireumacriibed by .^e icoui^ty, .im ^b^ 
<c6Btre of whioh PedanI . f Prioi^ frtCMd. 
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She had sweetly passed heir ttm^'^fice 
she left school, with her goV/erness,.- io 
roammg amidst the diversified sceaery 
of forest, hill, and dale,, which came 
within the grasp of her eye ; and^ al- 
though several* young men of reputed 
fortunes, had attempted to gain admission 
to the priory, in the character of suitors 
to the attractive Emily, none .of them had 
yet succeeded in making any forcible 
impression #Q the falhev or the daughteii; 

The preparations forthe journey were 
^ very speedily completed, and on tfie 
fourteenth of June, one thousand. eighjt 
hundred and' fourteen, Sir . Phillip and 
wife and family, without any other com- 
panion, .ascended the lumbering family 
coach, which ,had regularly . done . road 
duty for above eight and twenty years, 
aiwi which, with the aid of frequent 
painting, varnishing, and gilding, and . 
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« siiagle change of it» fumiture, stBT 
carried a very respectable ana reveFe»« 
tlal appearaaee. Sir Phillip bad pri- 
vately conveyed into ihe carriage Bwf- 
fieaidorff aiid VaM^l, to asairt m beg«iiUng 
Ihe tediouaneas of the vmy; and not 
without some hint hope that, by occa-^ 
ftiooally readiflg* a pafner or two, he migfht 
pemoade Lady Pedant to acknouiedg^ 
the ueasuiie^, laiv^^ and regulations 
vhiGh (Oiese voliunes conteisied* No 
flower, however, did he aittempt sto 
eariy ibis plan mto a&ecution, liian it 
eimted such an enti?ageou0 burst of Atry 
on the parf of jber ladyship, tibat Siv 
Phillip was glad to shut up the book^ 
and to promise never to renew the ^at- 
tempt. An arrangemesit was inH9[ie>- 
diately entered into, (Sir Phillip seaerv- 
ing to hin^elf die right of consulting 
VaMeU, ae to the fonn of ratifying, aoad of 
dj^'itiinoljr <3MQp)eatiiig ibe .negotiation) 
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by virtue of which Lady Pedant, on the 
one part, bound herself, in no instance, 
to introduce the subject of Harriet By-* 
ron, or any of her associates, or by any 
hint, or indirect allusion, to cause a re- 
vival of the recollection of the aforesaid 
Harriet, or any of her associates, while 
they should continue to be in the car- 
riage* together : Sir Phillip, on the other 
part, binding himself solemnly not to 
take up the books which he had trough* > 
into the carriage, nor, to allude, in a«iy 
way, to the laws of nations, nor the i 
writers upon those laws, nor upon any 
political subject whatsoever. ' 


The whole of this treaty was duly en- 
tered in Emily*s pocket book, and exe- 
cuted finally by both parties, Emily being 
the subscribing witness ; and the effect 
of this arrangement was soon obvious, 
for as Sir Phillip was debarred fram 


I 
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eith^ reading or talking upou na^ 
tional policy, and as lie had not patience 
to read, or ability to converse upon any; 
other subject, with the exception of the 
most common place topics, he was com- 
pelled to slumber away four fifths of his 
time ; and Lady Pedant, who was 
scarcely better off, was gratified at being 
left at liberty to follow his example, and 
not a single syllable was interchanged 
between this aiaiable couple, from one 
stag*e. to another. In this way, they, ar- 
rived at Dover ; and, a packet being on 
the point of sailing, Sir Phillip lost no 
time in getting his fanaily on board ; and, 
no sooner did he find himself in the 
cabin j than he seized Vattel, and began 
to read most greedily, by way of satisfy- 
ing his appetite after the long and op- 
pressive privation to which it had been 
compelled to submit for the last three 
-days. 
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Lady Pedant insisted, ^t tftis wasr a 
breach of the treaty. Sir PMlip'mam- 
tained the contrary. The case was rei* 
fcrred to Emi4y, who decitled it *o be 
merely an evasien r «pon whieh Sir 
Phillip exuRingly declared ihat Vattet 
would settlethe weighly point, By shew- 
ing, beyond contttoversy, tb9tt nn evasion 
was not a breach. Me was accordingly 
about to tirrn to another paige, to- look 
fortliis matteml evidence', wRen Lady 
Pbdaftt, who hated to^ see rt»e Book'o|>ett, 
for Aesake of gsetting rid of tJie plagne 
of being compelled to listen to ity in- 
stantly gwve up the argument?, isttid sh^w- 
in^ symptons of an hysterical attack r 
AeaflSrighted Sir Phiflip put his boolrs 
into bis box^ and promised not totonch 
ihem again during the whble^ voyage^ a* 
pledge which restored harmony betwixt 
Lady Pedant andhimsdf, and the voyage 
passed over very pleasantly. 
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On landing in France, Sir Phillip and 
fainily immediately proceeded to Paris^ 
having letters of introduction to some 
families of high consideration ; and here 
he reJHded for some weeks, when he. set . 
out, at the request of Lady Pedant, to 
visit the warm landscapes of Italy. — 
From Italy they passed into Spain, and 
returning, took Switzerland in their 
way; but, by the ' time they had grown 
weary of the romantic samfeness ^ of the 
Helvetic scenery, ibe clang of approach-^ 
ing war compelled them to retrace their 
way to France : but they had scarcely 
felt themselves at home in thia gay and 
dissipated metropolis, before the re-ap- 
pearance of Napoleon Buonaparte, again 
caused the most serious and just appre- 
hension. Sir Phillip, however, who had 
found in this city several old adherents 
of the King, who were disposed to enter 
with him upon the discussion of princi- 

VOL. I. i> 
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pl€S. of policy, was uBwilling to quit 
the society and the gaiety of Paris, wJhile 
any reasonable prospect of secure resi^ 
dene remained, and would: not tiinn hm 
baek upon thisgreat theatre of humantife^ 
until Buonaparte had actually entered:, 
into it, aiul) he then discoivered the liBf 
practieabtlity of remaiiving any longer. 

Hei accordingly packed; up his luggage, 
with . the utinost dispatch, and once, 
nsore bade adieu, to a scene, and.toder 
lights, of which he was just beginning 
tQ> taste the enjoyment, and determined* 
tbrnal^e the best of bis way to Brussels^^ 
wljiere he resol vedr to wait and see the 
issue of the campaign which was on> the 
point of openings Nothing occurred 
dnring the progress- of this journey, the 
treaty of silence was still preserved ; and^ 
Lady Pedant flattered herself that she 
had completely broken> andi d^troyed^ 
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Sir Phillip's thirst after Vattel, until the 
said first of June, one thousand eight 
hundred and fifteen, when, upon enter- 
ing the hotel yard at Brussels, Sir 
Phillip, by one sin^gje act of forgetfal 
enthuaiasiB, overthrew all her ladyship's 
self-congratulations, and fatally con- 
vinced her that the disease was too 
deeply rooted to admit of any further 
hopes of a cure. He had preserved the 
letter of the treaty, but seized the first 
opportunity to shew that the time of its 
operation was passed away, and that it 
was now only to be considered as an 
arrangement which had died a natural 
death. 
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CHAPl'ER II. 

New Charnciers — Some Hints respecimg 
an Intrigue ^--The Countess^ of Prattle* 
well — Her Politeness — The effect it 
produced — Grand Review — The vil- 
lany of Repi^licans — Dawning of 
•Amusement. 

Brussels was, at this moment, full 
of military officers of every country in 
Europe. The Allied army lay in the 
neighbourhood, and the consequence 
was, that the whol^ country was in a 
state of bustle and confusion, of which 
description can convey but a very im- 
perfect idiea. Great events were shortly 
expected to take place, as the enemy had, 
for some time, been accumulating and 
concentrating his power, with a view to 


•• 
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a general engageipent ; yet so confident 
were the Brkish families iu the valour of 
their countrymen in arms, that they 
appeared to be as perfectly at tbeir ease, 
as though the scene of war had been in 
another quarter of the globe. ThjB 
Dowager Countess of Prattle well gave 
her grand parties,, ^nd her concerts and 
balls, with the ulrnqst sang froid, and 
was frequently heard to exclaim that it 
M'as delightful beyond conception to be 
in the midst of a crowd of gay and hand- 
some youths a la militaire, whose only 
business it was to make themselves 
agreeable.. 

Aj[Qpng8t those oiSScers of distingui^be;^ 
r^nk who had honoured the Countess 
M'ith their presence at her coteries^ was 
tbe Duke of I..iMirel^> a^ nobleman more 
disiiogui^ed for his valowr in the fieljd 
of Mars than jhis chaatity an^ Xo^*beara^ce 

D 3 
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in the hefnisphere of V^nus. He was 
too glorious a character to be repelled 
by the fair sex, amongst wKom his smile 
was the object of universal competition. 
He had lately attached himself very much 
to the Honourable Lady Mary Belle- 
garde, a young lady of illustrious family, 
who had married a dissipated youth of 
fashion, and had flown over to Brussels, 
^ith her husband, to spend the honey- 


moon. 


Sir William Bellegarde was the eldest 
son of an officer of distinction, who had 
deseiTed and received well of hi^ country, 
and who had recently died, at a very ad- 
vanced «age, leaving behind him, as an 
inheritance to his children, a name re- 
vered by eveiy good man and eveiy pa- 
triot, and a fortune nobly acquired by 
his own valour and meritorious industry. 
Sir William had been a widower some 
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years before his death, and having his 
hands generally full of business, and his 
inclinations sailing in a latitude very re* 
mote from the education of his family, 
all the younger branches were left at 
liberty to consult their own wishes, and 
to chuse for themselves the paths in 
which they chose to figure before the 
world. The eldest son struck out into 
fashionable life, and at the age of nine- 
teen was decidedly the most knowing 
blade at the Union, the most celebrated 
perambulator of Bond Street, and the 
most constant and incorrigible lounger 
at the Museums, Panoramas, Exhibi 
tions, &c. None but gudgeons would 
game with him ; none but. indefatigable 
gossips would enter into a colloquy with 
him ; the former were sure to be well 
plucked and feathered r and the latter 
never left him without a most profitable 
accession to their stock of scandal. The 
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old gentleman was extremely desirous 
to see hk hair married to spme deserv- 
ing young female, that he might, -before 
he died, receive some security for the 
due conveyance of his family name, and 
the honors he had acquired, down to 
anodier generation. He had accordijigly 
' employed himself, forborne time, in look- 
ing about amongst his acquaintance for 
some. desirable personage ; and,, at last, 
had fixed upon the daughter of his sworn: 
friend Admiral Haulyard, a young lady 
possessing every requisite but fortune, 
and " as to that,'* said. Sir \^'illiam — 
** d-^n n^, I -have enough for them if 
(hey are frugal ; and if they are not, by 
G — if I had a hundred times as much, 
and Sophy could double it, they would 
be poor still/* The two fathers talked 
the matter over repeatedly, and wlien 
they fa^d eome to terms, a meeting was 
arranged betwixt the two intended Jo vers, 
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tvbich answered the desired dfecf, for as 
Sophia was a lovely girl of the most fas- 
cinating manners, and as young Belle 
garde was not deficient in sensibility, 
when an attack was made upon him from 
a pair of sparkling eyes, circled by the 
graces, she deeply wounded him at the 
first interview. With regard to herself, 
she had escaped heart-whole : She coDU 
sidered young Bellegarde as a pleasant 
companion, but as to a husband^ at 
seventeen (unlike the generality <Jf young 
ladies of the modern school) she had not 
begun to think upon so serious a sub* 
ject ; tod when her father subsequently 
jested with her about it, she assured him 
that she considered the age of five-and- 
thirty a very proper period to throw off 
girlish pleasures and occupations, and to 
enter upon the matronly duties of a wife. 
The old Admiral, however, was not to 
be defeated ; he kept steadily to his ob- 
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ject, aad, vhilehis.old friend Bellegar^e 

was engaged in moulding fais fion to his 

desires, he pursued thetask of converting 

the sentiments of Sophy with iso mnch 

assiduity, that, in less than three wedfi9, 

the young couple were placed upon the 

footing of a pair of lovers. Young Bel- 

legarde would fain have bad. Sophy as a 

. Wstress ; far, to use his own expression, 

*' the trammel of Hymen was a d«--*d 

Ttiore, anil ne Imu but very little relifdito 

..be meshed in it/' The old gentleman, 

'however, took up the matter so severely, 

and threw out such men ares against hm 

eon.'if he detected him sailing and tryitig 

'to board under false colours, that his ^son 

'did not venture to encourage the idea: 

but resigned himself to the alternative of 

taking Sophy *' for better for worse." 

Poor Sophy, in the mean time, frankly 

assured her father that she telt no very 

extraordinary affection for Mr. Belle- 
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garde, a»<l should certainfy ha^e prefet- 
red to look alnml a Mtle more before 
she gave Imrself away, but if it would 
give her father any particular satisfiaic- 
tion, she could easily make up her mind 
to consent. With* these dispositions, 
the' youtMul pair wei*e called upon to 
pledge Yenisei ves to ea<^h^ other at the 
altai^ andc ^ir William BfeUegarde only 
livediafisw'. days after the ceremony took 
place, when hifr title and estates devolved 
upoiai^the husband of Sophia. 

It was Lady Prat He well's invariable 
custom to attend the libraries, and every 
place of irablic rescrrt^ and to collect, 
with? the utmost industry, the names and 
ratik of all the visitors as they arrived at 
Brussels ; and, as she was by no means 
nice inethe selection of her acquaintance, 
her sole object being the attachment of 
a glittering train of fdshionablefe to her 
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* 

nightly assemblies, she made it her ri^le 
to send her invitation cards to every new 
comer who had any pretensions to a 
dashing acquaintance. 

About ten o'clock on the morning of 
their arrival , Sir Phillip Pedant and his fa- 
mily assembled round the breakfast table. 
" Pray, Sir,'' said Sir Phillip, address- 
ing the maiire d'hoteU " Have you many. 
English families of distinction at this 
moment in Brussels ? Any nobleman, or 
any minister of state, or other persons of 
celebrity ?" 

■ 

*' Oh, yes, Monsieur,^' replied the 
Frenchman, happy in the power he pos- 
sessed of communicating good tidings to 
one who , could pay him well for his 
attention ; *' Oh, yes. Monsieur, par^ 
donnez moi^ Milor Jlngloisj we have the 

• 

great Duke of Laurels and Lady Belle- 
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« 

•garde!' Ah, Milor!** and here the 
Monsieur gave a most emphatic shrug, 
accompanied by a titter which was about 
as intelligible to Sir Phillip, as Alexan- 
drine Greek to a Lascar, or the Koran 
to a Laplander :-^*< Ah, Milor, there is 
much talk '/' 

" Much talkr^ exclaimed Lady Pe- 
dant^ anxious to get hold of a circum- 
stance which sounded so mysterious, — 
" Much talk ! dear me, do let me hear ' 
all about it." 

" Y^s, my Lady," said the complaisant 
Frenchman; tucking his napkin under ^ 
his arm, that he jinight give scope to his 
rhetorical gesticulations, and* rubbing 
his hands, at the same time making half 
a dozen very low bows by way of preface 
to tiis story': — .''Your Ladyship cannot 

vol. I. E ' 
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b^t h^LY.^ heanjl of the attachq^ent oitUs 
fine jpj^ir."-- 

" Ati(aclunent! Wh^,a^;tac^?|ie»t?'\ 
eps^claimeii Lady Ped^t: «' I h^ye.I)e»nL 
of iv)^ng:.at all I teU you. I)o be 
quick, Monsieur, and let me kjaVM! all. 
about it." 

" X??' «»Ske ha^e, tji^re's, a, good 
feHoF.,"., a^ji^d, Sir Phillip, <' for, no- 
*^iPg ^!\'f^^.?H?,* CUR of coffee balf so 
well as a good portion of scaiydid, t^ell 
mixed." 

» 

IVIfpnsienr bpwef} very lo^ly : — « Tht, 
Dyke of ^ I^ayrels is.one gallant, hpnme, 
he conquer^ every body ; but, tlp.^. great 
E^perpr N^po^epn, wjio.is ipyipii^W*?— 
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terrapted Sir Phillip, rising froni his 
seat, hnlf strangled with paission, " Be 
will be beat in less than a month for a 
thonsaitid francs ?'' 

The V^ty sbund of a tfepiisaiid francs 
toiootifetl MblMsieur^s fte^, which Was 
UkUcfei roughened by the 'bbisterou^ com- 
iseticement rff ^ ttiiaip's lm?iWgute: 
Sir Phillip himself seemed to think that 
he i&si been tofo Vai^ lii hi& reply ; ' and, 
kis rfeSfetttmeht beln^ disarmed By the 
verj7 hitmblfe WtStudeWWe Ti^eiiSiii^'l 
Mth a ferfiilte Hh hife cotfntetiaiide, lie re- 
sumed ; — " But pray. Monsieur, ti-hat 
business had the Emperor Napoleon to 
step in to ihterrupt tte ctours^ df your 

story t" 
• • • '. ' * ' ' 

•^ Ndfte at all, Milor/' rettiAfed the 
jftiTitfe Ft»*iichihan ; " He shall not in- 
terrupt ifiy Btory . Th« Dulte of Latorels, 

E 2 
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great man, Lady BeHcgatde, fine vt'oman* 
Sir M illiam Belleifarde loves the canls 
and the dice better than his wife. Sluft 
therefore must find another husband. 
The Duke offers his services, and who 
could refuse the distinguished honour. 
Tliere must be duels, and action and 
crim. con. as you call it, Milor Anglois,' 
in your enlightened nation/' 

"I wonder who this Lady Bellegarde 
is," cried Lady Pedant; '' I don*t re- 
member hearing lier n^me. Ob ! I 
should SQ vastly like to catch a glimpse 
of her." 

r • 

** That is most ensy," replied. Mon- 
sieur, not forgetting his bow : " Tp. 
morrow will be a grand review, and all 
Brussels /will be there; IVIy cabriolet 
and myself are devoted to your pleasures. 
Allow me the honour to escort you, and 


- .1 
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I will ex][ilain fo yoO all the names of the 
fashionables. It will be one beau spec* 
tnckr 

Monsieur bad left the room, and Sir 
Phillip fell into a reverie which continued 
for some minutes. At last, suddenly 
recollecting himself, he started up, and 
exclaimed, " That fellow is a rank 
R^ublican, or I am no Englishman. 
He has got the complete reyolutionary 
stamp ; his nti^e is in a state of fermen- 
tatioh, ripe for insurnBction : his tongue- 
is a fouhtain of, deceit and lies : he wil): 
farwii dpon you, and lick your shpes^ this 
boi}r, and the next the rascal could come> 
bi^hind yon and out your throat; He is 
a fb\i} wealher sjitark, andr<^Qd ajtd good: 
angels keep me clean^of him.. Great: 
Napdl^n indijed ! Invincible too !♦ Til 
warrant ^e felki^ cQuld cut my t^o^^ 
amlieat' his. s«ti^p!er. afterwards witli »$ 

b3 
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good an appetite as though he had been 
only trussing a. pullet. Let him catch 
me in his cabriolet, and 1*11 give him 
leave to overturn me into the first ditch 
be comes^ to. The Republican thief! 
If heaven gives him his deserts, he will 
very shortly gain the inheritance^ of a 
halter. 

« For Heaven's sake, Sir Phillip,'' 
saiti Lady Pedant, " be a little rational. 
I declare yoii get quite illiberal in your 
notions. Now Sir Charles Grandison 
was always so liberal, and so polite* and 
«o good tempered, and never would quar- 
rel* witfc any body, and even when he was 
obliged to fight with Sir Hai^rave Pol- 
lexfen, tie di<i it so good-temperedly."— 

" Sir Hargrave what ?^' iexclain)ed 
Sir Phillip, holding his cup of coflfee 
knid^way between tiie table and hi£i lipis^ 
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in an attitude of attention. *' ^ ho tie 
devil was Sir Hargrave •/' 

Lady Pedant neyer felt more pleasure 
than when she was allowed a little lati- 
tude upon her favourite subject. Her 
eyes sparkled with pleasure, when Sir 
Phillip asked the question; and in* 
stantiy reaching the volume from a side- 
table, she swallowed her cup of coflTee 
with the utmost avidity, and, placing 
herself in a suitable position, was on the 
point of beginning the letter which, re- 
lated to the event she had loosely men- 
tioned, when the door of the apartment 
suddenly opened, and Monsieur again 
.madie his appearance. 

The maitre d'hotel could ppt have en- 
tered at a moment more unfortunate fon 
himself, It was a blow more injurious 
to him in the opioion of Lady Pedant^ 
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than all th^t .%1^as conveyed ill the phi- 
lippic of Sir PhilKp — *' Mercy on me," 
said she petulently — " how provoking it 
is to be so continually disturbed. What 
is it you M ant, ffellow ?" 

Monsieur, advancing tO\tards Sir Phil^ 
lip who, being well pleased with his in* 
terruption, possessed at that instant the 
most inviting countenance, laid upon thd 
table a card very neatly embossed. Lady 
Pedant forgot her disappointment in a 
second, and throwing the book on th6 
side table again, pushed herself forward 
ib read the contents of this card, at th^ 
same time exclaiming — *' Merciful He^i 
ven, what can it be ?** Sir Phillip, how* 
ever, very unceremoniously put it back 
i^fb the hands of Monsieur, and hM kim 
f^d It, and interpret ii, for non^ btrt tbet 
devil 6t hiixi co^M hat6 MazcU^ ii 
abroad^ in the conrte of dWut fitted ^ 


A MONTH AT ftaUSft^L^T. 46 

eightecfn hourd* that he w^iM arrived at 
Brussels. Besides the party from whom 
it came were entirely new to him ; and 
the more he considered the subject, tlie 
more it perplexed him to fathom it. 

•* Ah Milor," exclaimed Monsieur, 
** the Countess of Prattlewell always 
9ends to my house every morning to 
know what strangers are arrived, and 
after I have sent to her ladyship my list, 
she makes it a rule to send an invitation 
card to every person of distinction. 
Obt begar, mi lor» sb^ is the true Eng* 
lish, she is so amiable and irvp gew-^ 
reuse /" 
' ■ ' . ' ' .' ■ 

Laxly Pedant no sooner understood 
^that this was an invitation card from a 
Countesj^, than sbe began to assume a 
eonsequ^nee in her own opinion* to 
which she had never before aspired. 
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Her imiEigination immediately thck wing^ 
and in a iftoment had trayelled tbrou^b 
the houses of half the qudiity in Brussels : 
and £mily» too, was not a little elated Hf 
a circumstance which pronirised sm^fa a 
material accession to their importance : 
fw, akhbu^ Rati!iT|iUy, this lorely girl 
shunned 'the ardent gaze of admiratibiii 
riie felt sensibly delighted at the project 

6f her family being looked upon am6t)gi^ 
peopte of consequence. Sir Phillip 
faimrself was very much gratified, for hie 
had uniformly been actuated by an ardent 
desire to become acquainted with persons 
of fashiohable distinction, where he 
might be enabled to shew to advantage 
the knowledge he had acquired from his 
itudy of political writers. At Lady 
Prattlewelfs it itumediately occurred to 
him that b^ should undoubtedly meet 
with all the ton of Brussels, and a more 
Iticky , introduction he could not hate 
wished for. 


AJk>ns{eur httd; unobserved left die 
rooiPi diiring tbi^ uwY^rsial. reverie, and- 
I^; dfitpp^ited die card! oa tiie table ; 
and up w. for the iir^t timie it met tke eye 
of hy\/iy Vj^mU and imme^iiati^y roused^ 
l^e]c frpiti tbe bafiquet of imagination, at 
wjiich she bad been »o unmercifully 
feasting. "Bteas^me, EmUy/' exclaim*, 
ed she, ''. y^\^, a beautiful card > 
Welljthi^ is,re»iarfcafely kind of her la- 
dysbipj Sq considerate, as we arl t^tal 
strapgers to the . tcwi a. Weil, I begin to 
fancy I shall ;be. quite happy, and at home 
in this charming place !" 

** Then you intj^d to. go to her lady- 
ship's to-mwyow. eiKcningv 1 supposed 
enqvired JS»iiIy» laying, down Ae card 
-which she had . haslily . conned oyer 
d^iog her mftther^^ apostrophe. 

"Go, cJiililV* cmcfiiadyPedairiyin-a- 
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tone of mingled astonishment and anger 
— «' Go to Lady Prattlewell's ! Is it pos- 
sible you should tliink me so extremely 
rude as to refuse an invitation so hand- 
somely worded — " The Countess of Prat- 
tle well-requests the honor of Sir Phillip^ 
Lady, and Miss Emily Pedant's com- 
pany to a select party, on Wednesday 
evening." Why I dare say her ladyship 
would be vastly hurt and offended if we 
did not go. I would not be guilty of 
such a monstrous piece of rudeness not 
for the value of a thousand pounds/' 

It is unnecessary after such a declara- 
tion of her ladyship's opinion as this, to 
inform the reader that, owing to ter 
education and her. habits,, she knew no- 
thing at all of the manners and customs 
of fashionable life. Nothing could be 
more absurd than the supposition that 
her absence on the «n€Xt evening would 
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be noticed, by Lacl^ Prattle;well : these 
cards Qf inyitiitipp being mere ma^tters of 
course,, and of courtesy, which were left 
entirely to the arrangement of her confi- 
dential gentleman. Sir P[iillip*waa 
awj^TjC of thjf » an^, could not refrain from 
smiling at L^y Pedant's apprehe-nsions 
on. the subject*! Bping himself^ however, . 
egually , anxious to avail hini^lf of the 
invitation, he did not consider it neces^ 
sary to interrupt her train of doubts or 
fears, nor. to contradict them. On the 
contrary, .he added strength to theifa, by 
explicitly coinciding^ in, their correctness, 
and .declaring that most certainly thf 
neglect of such a polite card would bra 
breach of good breeding, which couldnot 
be palliated, much, more overlookec^* It 
was accordingly resolved, that tie nei^t 
evening, should be spent at Laiy Prat- 
tle well's. 

VOJL. -I. F 
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** But what are we to do about the 
review, Sir Phillip ?*' asked Lady Pedant 
rather anxiously — " for I declare I would 
not be away from it on any account wl^at- 
ever. * Especially as Monsieur — " Any 
QtWr way, Lady 'Pedaiit/' interrupted 
Sir Phillip--" but if he once gets me 
irito his republican cabriolet, God only 
knows what will become of us all. We 
shall not return alive. And Sir Phillip 
followed this assertion up with such a 
volley, of execrations against all republi- 
can rascals, and all the admirers of Buo- 
iaparte, as would cut but a vulgar ap* 
p^irance in print. It is sufficient to. 
noti-e that no further proof was, neces- 
sary ^f the horror of all such matters 
and pesons which had taken possession 
of the ftind of Sir Phillip. 

*^ Suppose we take a chaise , to our- 
selves, and leave Monsieur, as Papa 
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does not. seem to like him ;" . BUggested 
Emily, who was very desirous to put 
the matter on a footing of mutual satis- 
iat tion« . L?dy Ped^^t was per|e9tly in- 
diiii^rf ^4^ as. to the mode of tfavelling, eo 
that :th^» end ^yas obtained ; ; s^e,< tt^ere- 
fprej. yery readily acceded to the, propo- 
sition of her daughter, declaring that 
she only wished for the company of 
Monsieur, in order to gain some insight 
into the names, and rank of the company 
which woujd be assembled on the occa- 
sioti. Sir Phillip allowed this was very 
desirable, but it was a knowledge which, 
in his opinion, would be too dearly pur- 
chased by the risk of their necks — ". and 
by G — ,*' said he, very emphatically 
thum]>i«ig his closed hand upon the 
table, ''if you say any thing against that 
-d -■ Buonaparteto one of these rascals, 
be would much sooner blow youv brains 

jf2 


52 A*M0]VTH AT J^RUSISEIS. 

oiit,' or brekk ' your heck, than shew 
you any' kindntsa /* 

"'You alarm me, 'excessively, Sir 
Phillip/* cried Lady Pedant, and Emily 
herstelf trembled from top to* toe at^ the 
idea^Jof the dangler they 'had' tescaped 
through their fathfet's*i§ftga(^ity. ** 1 de- 
clare Iwouid not run theiisk/'added her 
Ladyship, "'for ten 'tini^s*'the\sfratifica- 
tion 1 h^ve 'prbmised myself . ^ Lord Wiftss 
me. Sir Phillip, *-what a< monster a re - 
pubKva» tnust be ! 

'Sir PWllip very BigriHioatYtly shook his 
head ,'- and proposed that^they should -use 
their own; carriage on the foHowin^day : a 
proposition^»bich was agreeable bothto 
Lady Pedmit and tot Emily ; and it was 
further determined, m)t^ 'to aavail them- 
selves iyf^he offer •ofMoHsieur to acc(»»- 
pany them, but ra;tber to prefer remain- 
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ing in 'a state of ignorance, respecting* 
the company which they might meet 
with. Sir Phillip accordingly went into 
the yard to examine the state of the cha« 
riot, which had seen so much service 
for the last twelve months, that it were 
matter of some doubt, whether or not 
it could be made use of on tbe present oc« 
casion, without putting them in as much 
peril, as if they had entrusted them- 
selves to the dangerous discretion of the 
republican Maitre d'Hotel. And while 
Sir Philip occupied himself in this most 
necesary employment. Lady Pedant took 
Emily to her apartment, to select the 
dresses in which they should appear to 
fulfil the dbuble engagement of the fol- 
lowing day. 
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•^ new Jlcquaintanc^^ the ResuJtof Chance 
— Some .Account of the Count IXAb-- 
beville^ and his JFa^nily — Sir Phillip 
in the CJtaracter of an Author — 
Jfew Arrangement Jot the .Review — • 
Ferreting out an Intri^ue^^Eccentri^ 
city of the Count. 

J^IR Phillip . arrived in the hotel yard 
just at the taomeut ^vhen two^entlemen 
were alighting from a splendid qaririai&e 
ornamented with all the trappings and 
appendages of royalty. Oneqf th^m,itQ 
whom universal homage seemed to ,bj& 
paid, was qaite a youth of thin meagre 
appearance, without any of those exter- 
nal qualifications which are calculated 
to command respects He was apparently 
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^boUt two or tthree and twenty, and 
was dressed in a magnificent uniform, 
adorned with several glittering orders^ 

"iPpay MoBstenr/* said Sir Phillip, 
addressing himself to, a French officer 
who was standimv- .in the attitude of 
gazing 00 the equipi^e, and leaning- on 
his gold headed cane ; '^-Pray Monsieur^ 
will you do me the favour to infonn me 
wfeo this personage is, who appears to 
possess such strong claim upon the re- 
verence of the :hy-standers ?" 

« 

": Surely Monsieur i'* returned the of- 

Acer, inajding the besMi of his cane to' his 

efoin, and turning round to ^iriFbillip, 

*« tjmt.ioftu, Sir, is (the Hereditary Duke 

Ii^fflpn?" 

'^ I itK^ve'heair^ imuofa -of him, Mtnt- 
mWy" f«pJi«duSir iRhillip, '"but a*- 
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though he was for some time in England, 
I never had the pleasure of seeing hina 
before. He is ) oung." 

"Very young Monsieur. His looks 
are far frpm being attractive, and if we 
were to attempt to measure his wisdom by 
the length of his beard as the celebrated 
Grotius says*' — 

"Who, Grotius? Did you say Gro- 
tius, my dear dear Sir ?" exclaiiried Sir 
Phillip, half beside himself with rap- 
ture — " iVly dear good Monsieur, you 
must dine with me to-day. C'an't pos- 
sibly take a refusal. A stranger in 
. Brussels ; shall be proud of youracquainti 
anoe. Dear me how fortunate I am to 
meet with a person who can quote 
Grotius.. Very learned man ! Come 
Sir, Lady Pedant and my daughter 
will be most happy to see you. Wis- 
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dom by length of beard. Let me see, 
what page is that in ? 

While Sir Phillip ran on in this inco- 
liereiit strain, he had taken the asto* 
nished officer by the arm, and had lite- 
rally dragged him half way a( ross the 
yard, before he came to the con* lydiiig 
question, on puiting which he suddenly 
stoppifed short, and turned round to look 
at hid companion, lent he should unfor- 
tunately lose his reply. 

** Page, Monsieur ! What page ?** re- 
plied the perplexjed Frenchmian, " I am 
not aware that it is to be found in his 
works : it is merely an anecdote of Gro- 
tius to which 1 referred." 

"True, -true" cried Sir. Fhillip, " I re- 
member the anecdote ^rell. The he-goat 
of Norway, longest bean], most learning ! 
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Very cunning thouj^h wasn't it ! Sign of 
great man. ^ Great men can't hide them- 
selves ; it will break out on little occa- 
sions. Come Monsieur, I am so proud 
of your coiiapany. Your name may I 
presume ? Ever read Vattel ?" 

" Occasionally referred to him on par- 
ticular circumstances/* replied the offi- 
cer, who seemed by no means eager to 
enter into a long conversation^ but moved 
towards the hotel reluctantly. 

*' No doubt you are familiar with Gro. 
tins," answered Sir Phillip,; ''and as 
to PufFendorf and Locke, I'll bet my 
existence you have both them, at your 
finger'6 ends." 

"Notexactlv so Monsieur,'* returned 
the Frenchman — " but as I much admire 
those writers, I often amuse myself with 
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dipping into them, and improving my 
stock of knowledge/' 

" My dear Sir do say as much before 
Lady Pedant, and Til make you my bo- 
som friend as long as I live/' Such was 
the reply of Sir Phillip, who without 
giving the stratiger a moment's time to 
find an answer, by rather a forcible ef- 
fort, drew him into the hotel, and in the 
lapse of a few seconds, seated him in his 
room. 

The Count D' Abbeville, which was 
the name of the officer, m as of an old and ' 
esteemed family in France ; and at the 
time of the revolution, although he was 
no friend to the execution of the Sove- 
reign, and the violent scenes which en- 
sued on that melancholy event, he was 
favourable to the general outcry for a 
rauovafion of system. He was employed 
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in the armies of the republic, and served 
under Buonaparte in most of his cam- 
paigns. *Of tlie talents of Napoleon he 
was an enthusiastic admirer, placing him 
at that time at head of all the generals 
of his age, but he was hostile to the 
assumption of the reins of goverjiment 
by. that military adventurer; and fore- 
told, with as much truth as energy, the 
inefficiency, of all the measures which 
could be adopted to render the new sys- 
tem permanent. Nevertheless, he was 
constrained to accept of a regiment in 
the employ of the Emperor, and, by his 
courage and uniform fidelity to the cause, 
in which he had embarked himself, soon 
gained additional rank. In the invasion 
of Russia, he was placed ne^r the person 
of Buonaparte, and although he had, 
from the first, censured the scheme as 
Quixotic and impracticable, he deter- 
mined to exert all his energies to pnsure 


a ^ilnaapliAittmliidt Hie fl»qtirir>Qfiinift 
€0$i^^igu u frdftiy in dvery reeonectibiu 
To the ^greiat delist of €fvdry.|ny|riot ind 
pfaiidnthcopiirt^ iiis deAgtb were coom 
pkttly iniMrated; and he was bntled 
from thelplKMLid apex mi hie firasumpituoini 
^pmdonra to the lowest alij'ss of dM^ 
]^r.:;.Tfae'Goufi!t wais oise bf ibe few*, 
who #eret£H^ected.by Nsi^poledn (o cl»oit 
lljinr tb >Fteti]s, wben:he adSaBdoo^'the 
saistrahkr wreck ei Ibe Sneefk aroly Wvbicli 
tite tvorhl 6^sei bididd'togc^e^': dnd nor 
aooser^did heclnri'retiB. tii^ SMtriopbligii 
tfamn, taV^ng lid^raits^. of 'sonb. sevmd 
wdtiods; whidi>-bc^ had^ reoeHodir tho 
Cocmt srtidted >andv cMained ie^ve M 
Rilire* to bki cbdnliy JioiBer vwhtre^flR^ 
bltist of wsr Qoctkl' ilo nioK ^ ieaeh hkoq 
Tie bad a.'sdn and ti ds^giilen, tkri^ 
mother of ^ whoip df e^ -ifi poAmg Uri^ (tol 
the intrrestingi Je^taiette { i^iie jfiMmefi 
faad^dMaiiied a ^bm^b^j in^ftlb Fibtoeb 
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Army, aiid was fighting bis way to fame 
and to fortune. The latter was tKe stiay 
and comfort of her father at home, and 
being gifted both by nature and educa- 
tion with an unusual share of sensibility, 
and a warm attachment to filial duties, 
she continued to make the latter days of 
her revered parent glide on in calm and 
uninterrupted serenity. They had lately 
come to reside at Brussels, as the Count 
wished to introduce his daughter into a 
more lively sphere than that in which 
afaie had heretofore been doomed to waste 
her youth. ** This, my dear girl," he 
would often say to her— ^' This is the 
tioie/for enjoyment. Too close a soli- 
tode, at your time of life, when all the 
passions of the heart are in unison^ with 
&e sprightly activity of the body, has 
too great a tendency to put you out of 
homour with yourself, and ine, and the 
woijd. : W^ will try what a little society 
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can do. Yon are made to ornament the 
first circles : His right you should behold 
Iht track of your destiny/' 

. Thiis was the Count D* Abbeville si- 
tuated when chance threw him into the 
way of Sir Phillip Pedant ; and if Sir 
Phillip was delighted with his new ac-i 
quaintance because he let fall the name 
of Dugo. Grotius ; the count was in an 
^ual degree, at least, astonished at the 
eccentricity of Sir Phillip. Now and 
tiien he was a little inclined to fancy hini 
bereft of his senses, but he would imme- 
diately recant this opinion as incon- 
sistent with. his usual liberality of senti^ 
meht, and attribute the singularity of his 
behaviour to the operation of some in- 
nate enthusaism, of the precise nature 
and bent of which he was^yet to be. cor-* 
recfly inforn^« -» 


o2 


M ^ m9»mL Jn. wuwsKLm. 


Gntrnhf. wa$ the CqmbiI seatecE, ber 
fore^ Sir PhiHip begiiiii to agree with hink 
on the subject of intcirnational law. ^ tt 
appears to me, Monsieur," said he, '' that 
all the nations of the eivHised TioHd 
mfny be caJied mettibere of onei la^gi^ &F 
viily ; mid tfaait thece js a rjeciprrocal de«^ 
peod/ence amongst theih^ wkich makset 
tbe individual prosperity of each. to hinga 
itpoiB: it relaiioBsfaip^ and intercourie 
%^ith the whole. This being the ;case« 
tnd linman passions being very hoin* 
terouB and iinc«*tain guides, it becanme 
esaential to tbe general nelfare, tbni 
some set rules, and re^lMiima slifiwid 
be laid down for the poipoae- of te« 
gulaiting and equalizing, and veod^inigi 
permanent this intematioiHal intereb«irBe« 
Grotius^ Vatte), and Fn^mterf, liare liiid 
down these piHie and irrefragable' nmx* 
ims upon this subject, ubkh, with, the 
common concurrence x)f all the enlight- 


▲ MONTH AT BRUSSELS. 65 

ened empires of modern times, have 
been^sufiered to wear the garb aud au«« 
thority of law: therefore they are the 
statute books of nations. 

The Count nodded assent, and Sir 
Phillip,; after pouring out a couple of 
glasses of wine, without uttering a syU 
lable which could break his thread of 
argument, went on t 

"They are, therefore, as I said,, the 
statute books of nations. Aow, their^ 
authority being thus established and in< 
disputable^ it follow&that^, in all. points 
of deliracy> of~ difficult solution^, they 
are to be referred.to a9 the unalterable arr 
biters { and such is my reverence fortheil 
grave opinions, that if you can prove to 
me, from either one of the three, that 
Buonaparte is a rightful, legitimate, and 
mild, and efficient sovereign of France, , 

g3 
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! wpuH bclieTe it against my own re^6ii 
and conscience, and the evidence of my 
own »e^s^. 'Now, Sir, I have be^n eni* 
ployed for these fourteen year^-arid m% 
months in the completion of a pamphlet, 
embracing all' the essence 6f those griive 
ft^th^ities upt^ii the »ubj*et ii> iail its 
Hghts, and with all 'itd paraflrfs, td 
prove the partition of Polfend a moei 
vile and iniquitous tneasure"; aft<t M^eftt 
I have once made this {yreat point clear 
from arguments tff tindoafrted balance 
and weighl:, I shall Sicti have Mery little 
diffiotrlty ^ aceoHnting for the I6ng'and 
woBtdljrftrl mxccesses of NapoJeon Bmo-' 
naparte agafinst afl the combined powe'w 
of J^urope. The key will be then ih my 
bwn possessfofl, and I will nnltock the se- 
cret to fire* worid. Now, Mom^ieur^ 1 
wAl shew yon what I haw written on 
tfiift important subject, and wbiefa, I 
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doubt n6t, will rank me by the side of 
Vattel and Grotius,** 

« 

So closely had Sir Phillip been engag- 
ed in his onn argument, that he had not 
noticed the entrance of Lady Pedant, no# 
the rising, of the Coutit, ^ho, at the 
appearance of Lady Pedant left his seat,- 
and was evidently emban-assed for want 
of something like an introduction. Ju6l 
as Sir PhilHp rose, however, to reach 
the pamphlet on which he had been ex- 
patiating, in turniri^ roiind' he suddenly 
encountered Lady Pedant ; and nothing 
disconcerted by thfe circiimstanee, he 
irt^atitty turned himself abotrt to Jntro-* 
duce her. to his^ new frrend, when^ for 
the first time, he found it absolutely ne- 
cessary to pre^s the question as to the 
name k)f ^fefis Vifrf^or/^ ' ♦ 




^' The' Count d'Abbevifte, at yaw 
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service," exclaimed the polite General, 
bowing to the ground a^ he made him- 
»eh known* 

The countenance of Lady Pedant had 
assumed a most forbidding dress, when 
she first entered the room, and found 
Sir Phillip occupied in a disrourdC upon 
his usual dry subjects, with an entire 
stranger ; but no sooner did the sound 
of his title sti ike her ear, than all her 
anger vanished in a qioment ; her eyes 
glistened with pleasure: a* smile danced 
most attractively upon her features; and 
dropping a most profound curtsey, she 
condescendingly asked to what accident 
she was indebted for this honour ?: 

Sir Phillip would not allow the Count 
time to answer the question, hut imme- 
diately replied for him, '' Do you know, 
my dear Lady Pedant, the sftudy of Vatr 


t^ and'Orotiud is hee^tnt a fashionable 
kmnmmefit. The CouTnt acknowledged to 
nje that he hasbeen frequently delighted 
and aaiused by tk^ piernsral/' 

t 

The C^mt ^bowed assi^ht, and Lady 
Pedants taking a seAt which her husband 
bcid placed for hev^ contented herself 
wilh obsierving that there was no ac- 
i»>antieig for the caprices of fashion, 
li^bkk o^n look a fancy to the most 
odious babi^, as if to shew that it was 
nol dependent upon any of the esta^ 
lylished principles and elements of taste. 

* * ! 

' • I , r ' 

The Count was a gallant man, and he 
00 well improved the time until dinner 
was announced, that Lady Pedant, with- 
out hesitation, whispered to Sir Phillip 
that he was by far the most agreeable 
nobleman she had ever met with. This 
intimation, although whispeted, was 
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conveyed in a tone which could not fail 
of being . heard by the. Count himself, 
who was too polite to notice tbq flattery, 
though evidently pointed at himself* 
No sooner, however, did Emily make 
her appearance, than he redoubled his 
attempts to render himself agreeable, and 
expressed the gratification he should ieel 
if she would honor his Jeannette* with a 
visit. Emily made her acknowledge- 
ments for the honor of his particular 
notice with a grace, which noaterially 
heightened the good opinion he had 
already formed of her, and determine^} 
him to promote, between his daughter 
and this new-found companion for her, a 
friendly intercourse, for which. he could 
not .avoid thinking the apparent con- 
geniality of ^eir dispositions peculiarlj^ 
fitted them. , 

.The dinner cloth was scarcely re* 


J 
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moved, before tibe wh9le plan of the 

morrow's amusements had been submit- 

I 

ted to the Count for his approbation ; 
and Lady Pedant was absolutely dis- 
tracted with delight, whien /the Count 
offered himself to be of the party, and 
to taice the whole of them, with bis 
daughter Jeannette in his own chaise, 
which M^as sufficiently capacious to ac- 
commodate five persons pleasantly : *^ as 
to Lady Prattlewell,'' continued the 
Coiint, ^^ I have never had the honor of 
aft introduction to her ladyship's parties, 
nor is it a distinction which I am 'very 
anxious to obtain. My imrlinatimis lead 
more to private habitSj and to theple^ 
snres of a more limited inter^oufse.'' 

. Although this sentiment by no means 
coincided with the opinions of Sir 
Phillip and Lady Peda'nt» they were t6o 
polite to do otherwise thau to aeoede to 
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ite ttuth^ TUe dedbratioQ, boweYer, 
e^iactly odtMspoildaii mbii die iiiclitia- 
Horn df £ai^, who: wsis perfectly 
chaniKtd with tiie agreeablemLanners and 
conveisaticn of the Coinrt, 'and antid- 
pM«d with delight the pleasuire she 
should, derive fi!am m aeqiiakitehc^ 
witib JeaMiatte. Und^ the* tttttioti of 
such a father, thought th&iuadamt^girl, 
she miwt be yss^y superior ho we. Th^ 
idea cenreyed an iisput^iilMh Ufioa her 
cmn parieot, iaad f ah^ almost 'bitebod 
when, she i^tAioistii'efddAt', for, mth sAl 
h?a' singulariittes^ isbe ^erillld ndt ai^oid 
reiectia;^ that his treatflMnt of her had 
hem unifartnly' the inost tender imagin* 
able/ sbmL' she. cenbalMdi the tngr^ititttde, 
as she thought it, which ushered into 
her boBOflB afflbfem^bitiln'o^oky to Hitn. 

» . r . • • i • 

iSkti Philjfp hted ^veYy> "patiehtlf botiie 
hat sUne&kKithtttiidiinMn vbutiiie of con« 


v^rsationi eyer wu^ the <;atram:e of 
Lady < P^dairt, cqeter daring , to Bay , a 
word about his wonderful pamphtettaar 
Vattel, nor any other of the learned junto, 
beyonjd the observation, be had . made' of 
their inlcodiiotioii ipto fashionable life ( 
but hisk ^tience now began to -ooee 
away cemankably (fast. Ev^qy inonieiit 
would be shew ^s^mptoma of a gcotwiii^ 
rertlessneas which preyed on hinii, anfi 
^equentiy abstracted his atteatiour frma 
ikil chat was passing around him. At 
iengtb the -change in hia mannevs • be* 
came so eridenC ib^i Lady Dedaot co^d 
aot lielp noticing it. k is. true di^ 
ibund herself »> ^^ery a^eeabiy situated 
with the Count,, tiarat she, ^un Jher o^ 
account, was perfectly indifferent about 
l^s manners, 'but >she was fearftil lest 
4:faey aagbti^draw^he jioiice ofitheir new 
friead, aad di^gUst him la lihe xjdry onset 
of lheir.ac^aiataiipe. >81)e accoBding]^ 
yoL. I. H 
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mustered up courage to exclaim—'^ Mer« 
cy on me, Sir Pliillip, what is the 
matter?'*, 

. The question roused Sir Phillip in a 
moment. ^' 1 was jiist thinking/' said 
he, " of a Tnaxim in Vattel which par- 
ticularly applies to an observation 1 had 
inlended to make, in my ' Minute la^ 
qnii*y into the Political and Moral Caused 
and. €onsequedtes of the late Partition 
of the Polish Empire, with a brief view 
of the effects it may ultimately produce 
upon the balance of power, and its dan- 
ger as a. precedent, with an anticipation 
of the Histocical Record of this event.— « 

By Sir Phillip Pedant, F.R,S. S.S. A/' 

' • " ' * 

The Count D'Abbeville was naturally 
asedflite man^and it was well that natur<d 
liad not cast him in a very jocular mould ; 
for even now, it required all his exen- 
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tions to prevent himself from bursting 
out into a horse laugh, at the singular 
precisioa of Sir Phillip. As for Lady 
Pedant, she appeared absolutely alarmed, 
and could not command her voice for 
some moments ; but ivhen her astonish- 
ment had; in some degree, abated, she 
exclaimied— •** What nonsense, Sir PhiU 
lip,, have you got into your head now ? 
I' declare that bye-and-bye 1 shall be 
ashamed to bft seen in your company, 
unless yott shake off tiiis mania of 
your's." 

Sir Phillip Icnitted his brow, and cast 
a furious glance at Lady Pedant ; and 
the Count, seeing that a storm was. likely 
to ensue,, y^ry dexterously took up the 
subject^ exclaiming — " I am really 
a^nxious to peruse, this work of yours, 
which, I am satisfied, must be excel- 
|ei^^: b^l asVe have not time to-day t<^ 
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titiih upon sK mslttef Whtdi would be sd 
dry and uninteresrting to tte ladiei^, y^a 
Hhsll bring it ivith you to my hotiie 
some morning, and we will peruie it 
togrther/* 

Thi^ arrangetiiefnf imifledJately re;; 
isNiof^d harmony ; arid Lady Pctfen't, in ot^ 
d^r to do away with the g«ubj*ct altogether, 
enquired if the Cdunf was at all in the 
secret of the affair bfetvteen the Dtike of 
Laurels and Lady Beilegarde : " fatj"' 
said she, '^ I am feally dying to be iti« 
formed of all the particulars ?'' 

'* A boldier, Madftni," retuw^dl the 
Count, " rtiust be a* gallant mfatt. It U 
his profession. Love and wstr a!*e Vfety 
nearly related; and if hiisr Grace has 
taken" a fancy to ai l(]rv^ly and aml^le 
tron^n, who has a htisbatid totally un- 
worthy iXhtHi a«M ^hd pttfelV dyinkihil^i 
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gaming, and so foYth, to her com' 
pany, we cannot wonder if she should 
incline to one so vastly superior in rank 
and talent. When I was oii service, 
Madam, 1 was continually engaged ia 
afikirs of this kind; It was literally im* 
possibIe*tokeep out of them. We w:ere 
tiirown into sucb situations, that a man. 
must have surrendered all hia faculties 
befbrehe could rescue himself from the 
tyramiy of his passions: Oh, Madam, 
tis^all nature ; and nature, in all shapes^ 
anknal or vegetable, . will force itself 
a way%'*^ 

" Well, btit Count, you don't tdl me 
any of' the particulars," replied Lady 
Pedant! "I am burning with curiosity 
to know all about it. Is it likely to come . 
to a trial ? How long has it lasted ? U 
the husband informed of it ? Pray how. 
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my dear Couat, . da let m6 hear eipery 
Mng^ rek<ing to it^" 

The)«triiig ef tfie^Co«*t% ec.c«»fricities> 
was'iBowtonciitJd) atiA Ae efeet w^ iii^ 
sUnitatieofiB. H€ fose fmtb. hi» iteat^ affd 
trisamgr Ms cockdd bat in Mie bandv and 
iMvgoid beaded caoe it the otl^er, h& 
mode a- rery Ibw b^^ teK Lady Pedaut^ 
arid nplieli^^^ Madan^ I am a s«>ldi^r. ; 
and wh^nettr I saw an officbf dn a aeevet 
Mrirtee, ifr w&» oite of Ibe fira* leaatos I 
tl^^v^at di^ilt to b& ailealr aa. the; df«itt 
head; until I was struck. The' review 
will be early to-morrow ; I will call on* 
ftm td ^oH joti ftrmy h0Me to break- 
fist by., eigbt o'tflotk ; lAf ohaide slhall be 
yfcadj for ^fflrtifKg: by ^itte, lind we sh«lt 
be miv th& ^tounA in tim^ td suit cmr-^ 
aklv6s) iMitb ar ebdiee-of aitu^tiofifc JMiaa 
SamAji t^y Jtsatui«tte wiUbb iMre tha&. 
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]^i>ud to see you. Sir Phillips your 
hatnd r I shall not be satisfied till I have 
had tke V^pportauity of hearing your 
" Minute hiquiry ;" a»d^ as lie said this^ 
the Count retired without giving one of 
the party time to make any reply to, him, 
and before Sir Phillip could find his hat 
to accompany him to the door. 

" How vastly rude !** cried Lady Pe- 
dant, in a vexatious tone: " I could not 
hive believed the Count was so ill-bred 
a man/' 

" He is not ill-bred I" exclaimed Sir- 
Phillip ; " He is a gentleman, a scholar,, 
and an honourable member of society, 
for he is fond of Grotius and Vattel." 

" I tell you he is an ill-bred log like 
350urseJf,'' exclaimed Lady Pedant, as 
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dhe jerked past his <;hair, and qaitted the 
room, shutting the door after her with' 
a violepce which alarmed Sir PhUlipv 
and made Emily hless herself* 
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eft AFn^R. IV. 

Some- Illustrations of a new Character'^* 
Lady Betty Blackberry — Engage* 
ment of a Duke — Some steps towards 
a JHommg Intrigue — tA Peep at a 
Mevieuy-^Aifk AecideM and it^ eanse^ 
quences. 

"Are all thingfs prepared Vanbodge P** 
said the Duke of Leinofi, as his favorite 
Tatet afttended al the breakfast table to 
receive the' orders of tris highness-^" CtLn 
1 be efitabled to shew myself at the review 
diis Uorliittgv withottt absolutely alamW 
iag erery individual creature that eome* 
neat irie ?" 

" YQur'faighiiete hever eitmed a hafid* 
^te€^appearMii«9i" returned (ii^dattereO 
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who knew well how to put his master in 
good humour with himself and Mith all 
the M^ or Id — "The blue regimentals will 
make >our highness absolutely irresist- 
ible, hut I had forgot, jour highnessi 
I have a billet \n my pocket Hhich old 
Saint Pierre gave to me just* now, and 
which was brought at sun-rise by the 
pretty little waitings maid of some l^y 
of rankji Til warrant*'* 

" A billet, eh, Vanbtidge?'* ejaCHlatedt 
the Duke, *' egad, so this looks well, the 
continent for me ; when I was in En- 
gland there was nothing like this, plenty 
of game^ it is true, but all so devilish 
closely watched and protected, that there 
was no "poaching without running too 
many risks. Here am I the lord of the 
manor, can keep the best sport myself,' 
and always have choice and plenty^ 
Come Vanbudge the billet, the billet/* 
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^'Here it is your highn«&s,** replied 
the valet, taking out a note curiously 
folded, seated -with the impression of a 
cupid triumphing over a wounded heart, 
and addressed in a female band-writing^ 
— ** Here it is, your highness," and as ' 
Saint Pierre's description of the maid 
fully comes up to all my wishes and ex- 
pectations, if your highness wiH furnish 
me Mitb the means of promoting a lit- 
tle gallaotry with the maid, while you 
are engaged in a tete-a-t6te with the mis- 
tress, I shall consider it as a mark of your 
especial consideration conferred upon 
your highnesss most faithful valet." 

li is fair to presume that the greater 
part of this request was entirely lost upon 
the Duke, >vbo had opened His note and 
sfemed to be too much engrossed by its 
contents, to suffer Wi att^tion to be 
eawly distracted from; it, * so that Van- 
budge stood bowing and scraping before 


^4 m}SJ»^^7.imvfimt'ii* 

]^ mm^^rmm^s ^i^^ i«pJy. *M*til Ws 

Ikb ^i4«?n^|r 9im9pnmd .ft liiQiuaod 

yj^udge ^|j:.a,ine4 his f»^ ^ , *b? 'J^ 
ngijt^st tp £9ix^ ,9^ which mf^ -drflP f^m 
l^ vgi^^f, feftt fvjjl^ alUfris fiWor^md 

down.— iri^fy .»e^^l?,nt .-.- J|i^«r - ^^J 
armed— yield— consequences — eternal fi- 
M^"r-9XiA aoiftwtfa ; iM^Aeae.patehes 
^id •^iaob<^d^e .akiHfuUy join together, 
BDj(ilfa^)i«d;iiMde49«taatnMig ccttmec<«d 
tove (letter, "ilbe. tynaiet wob uaturajfy el* 
«» ctttQiforisii^ dbpoeitioo, and aoA»ag 
^ould «qual hift jo^r wliea jie tiad wic. 


e^d«d fti ■tti^fTiig' it (Nit to ftk» ^«Hi toA- 
vitltJto thM lie iVair iGbotit.td fin ati ar- 
atoUtf df<ii^t^ itt sbttie ti^^Ht j^^, 
Whetfe'hte (shoiAa K*hite *» 0t*ti<^y<^^ 
8li)^nfee9sii^ tbi "Mating tht^RFiYttH>ttM!€ed^ 

* \ . . ' * . • 

nirSireSS* 


I ^_^ 


, : , ¥aubii4s^ vas^^tt. .^ hand , at an 4] 
V%^^ V ^^^^^1^ ^nafio. scarcely ^ ffHBa^e-^C 

tor^eoi waiting v^^fmm »ih1 -chumbesf^ 
maidvi ;aM >ie favth^ ; ,#nfl:t^£^ }bAu§ik^ 
of \M&'ht ^ta»nfid . o€ a^ rbi«h . a .\fia1»% 
that he uniformly made it the prominent 
l^s, 6ti\ wifi^^e grouii4a^ tl|«..hnnefi- 
cia* ^iffe^tr of; hi^Mrvi<5»i Fcnp tbia^iiafi^ 
piHij^:qijalift^te>M bef« f^Momn^aock, 
ed» to ii^ Dufce of l^moti, aBut l^iai 
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with the boundless ^information of hU 
YBleti who from a common-place book, 
in which he uniformly, kept a. list of the 
characters and amours of the most ce«« 
lebrated persona^es^ x:ould in a mo* 
ment inform iiim whether any parti- 
cular Lady was come-at-abie^ to use one 
of the favourite phrases of Vanbudge, 
attd in what manner to commence and 
carry on a siege, so as to command the 
most easy avenues to victory. He was 
fliiis necessarily privy to all his madter^s 
secret tntri«»:ues,^ and was indeed his sole 
as well' as cohfidMtial iaulviser in air 
tfcme important msltters; to Vhicb the' 

welfare of' empires was as nothing. 

■ • • • . . 

"Blackberry! Blackberry!" ex- 
claimed' the Duke, placing the fore* 
flttg'er of his right hand on the' side of. 
his nose, and the thumb undcrneiath 
lit chin» and assnming mx^ attitude of 
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profound thought, "which was by no 
do }ou know the name, Vanbudge ? 


r*. » 


I dont recollect it. 

There is a k nack or method of doing a 
thing/ which will gjre an air of im- 
portance to matters the most insignifi- 
cant. Vanbudge was- aware of this. 
To have given an immediate answer, 
therefore, or to have declared off-hand 
that he knew nothing of the Black- 
berrys, would have teen not only dero- 
gatory to the dignity of the valfet, but 
would have placed his master too quick- 
ly out of the suspence which held him; 
The servant, therefore, in his turn, 
lapsed into profound reflection ; and 
then, putting his band to his side- 
pocket, and 'taking out a neat gilt me- 
tQoranduioii book> be returned as he 


looked oyer .th^ leayes,,/';! know it,. 

••Then you and yoi^r Jloubts may 
be d— d together,'* interrupted the Duke, 
** for she i» willing, and X am willipg', 
and do you forget vho \ ^« V^n- 
Imdge?" 

'' Oh, no, your highness/' replied^ 
the valet, making a bow even to the 
ground, " I am n9t likely to forget 
your liighness, so soon as you may 
perchance forget j;9ui;si9lf. Lady Bettjr 
Blackberry . i& a jeweji, ^ut none qt yout 
fijst water diamonds ; and ishe is come- 
at-able^ but there is spm^ danger m, 
the way, or I am grpssly . ipisinformed. , 

, ' ♦ * I ' * 

"Danger! dqnt tajk to me ofdan-^ 
ger ;, what dgmger ki the way of such a{ 
prize ! " returned t|if JDuke, rising and 


.— H 
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walking up and down the room in the 
litmait agitatuin* 

r 

: ^^ Te your Highness the danger may 
be : trifling/' said Vanbodge, coolly^ 
** for myself, howe^irer, I should rathor 
encounter a Jbousmid dangers^ of the 
eommoA description > than find myself 
opposed to such a gallant and ceie* 
brated antagonist^ as the redoubtable 
hero of the naodern Hcorld, the l>uke: of 

m 

Laiirels/^ 

» * • • . . 

« What ?M¥ho ? '* returned the Duki^i 
alaraiedy and throwing himself down 
into his chair, in the Utmost agitation; 
'*Come her% Vanbudjje," added he, 
itt a cooler tone of voice. The. trem* 
bling valet obeyed, for there was some^ 
thins: in the look of his master which 
awed him* so completely, that he was 
9carceJy master of hi^ u^ual confidebc^ 

I 3 
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and JcovamgS'^ VmitiiaAge," oovtiniiad 
the Duke^ '' This is a .matter in which 
I c^n bear no trifling : therefore, without 
«|oivao«li6&, tell we ihstantfy all ydu 
JktjLifm>^>every twitki and 4B^IIaUe ardatimg! 
t» the BioiDe of Lmw!elBL>aaid' htbdy Betty 
Blacldberry, or by «be ii«ba1e of tb«« Smuts 
ki the ciblendar I'll qoickfy make dog^a 
misat of yout teat«iise. ■ 

SHeli a tbreirt as thiis ti^ttsmoe ailcefy ta 
be lost upon a man of Vaubudge*^ 
feelings^. He had fallen on his knees 
Ae nottiient tbat th^ Sake hud laid his 
liatid^ utfKm his ariD, and had cc^tinvad 
inthat ^si4fion>) trettibling^rom tead to 
feot, unttl his Bighntss had 'dene speai^- 
m^ ivbea, w^ a inos* meek md km 

" God bless yo«r Higbttess : do not 
hMk. Ibm angrily upon me, and Tli 


t€illy<Mi in A ]W»l€n4 4t}M kn^m about 
her iadyebip. 1 9m icquaiafied witfei 
her favourite maid ; aad 1 hate it from 
her, in confidence, that the Duke of 
iAcirete ^aiffthif r Lad^yfihip ^ lk« tablet 
mgnfairlyt while bar^mio^awfts-fc^p^iliy; 
hinsftlf Mrer his mmity yotaiMs/' 

ThF anger of the Dnloe ^a# qoiokly 
^iiisipaled by tfai& cMfcwton» in n^^kh 
be fww nothing ti> terrifj^ faiiii fttrnk hi/f 
lejectof itttri^agwith JLady Betty, e^e* 
«tally aa ioiid tonglied rumoiir had aih 
signed to the ndfale . Lanrdaotber g^m^^ 
after which he waa |Mrfd)ab)y tiH>-^a{^ 
in puranit to adopt mmaiires eitii^rj for 
the frustration or lieteaticm ^fmy 4emgf» 
\ihich he might originate against Lady 
Betty, r He paused ti mim^ut, -th^ii bid- . 
«Ung the tri^mbiuig 'Vanbiidgertse; ffom 
Ma faumble poatore^^' Here^'' la^^id he^ 
^ fake Mts^ (thaw iparapbenBAlMr V^ 
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hrnig ift« my riditig dr^ss, and see that 
I hflive a horse saddled for me in^fifteen 
minutes tvom this moment/^ 

V^nbndg^ looked at hia master most 
earnestly and expresstrely for a moment^ 
as if to discover whether or no£ he was 
earnest in this command. The look of 
the Duke convinced him that there was^ 
nb eiquivocatioD m hts intention.. He 
accordingly most quietly moved. towards 
the door, with the accouti»ementsof war 
Bpon his arm, and having reached the 
outlet of the apartment^ he «Hmmoned 
up resolution enough to look around^ 
and humbly to remind his master that 
he was going to* the review. 

** D — n the review V* cried the Ihike*: 
>' Put it abroad that I ain ill, fatigued to 
death, absolutely run down by excessive 
engagements. Write a note to the Buk4 


^i,iM3m(lfh tell 1^ n^Y phy^dcipm insists 

UDpn it that I do not expose i»?:f-^Jj^ *7 
•^sm **-^; ^^ ^'^jit *«••'«* ^« i5«Mti »/A me most 

uahappy consequences, ^od d'ye be.ar,, 

Vaobudge, bring my iwaaqqerade. coftt^ 

*d4 pnt yourself ioto f ma^k, for 1 ajw 

determined to see L^dy Betty.. whiUj 

the Duke of l-^ure^te i» occupied i^ the 

*^ Ob J your Ifig-bness,, Tm down!'* 
^^l«4iojed the valet, pliajcijig his finger 
Oft bi£f nose, and casting a sigxijficajQ.t 
glance :^t his iwistei;, j^s he qwijtted tW 
apartn^i^t* 

« This ip d~d iwrfortuBaAe/' wtttttre 4 
the. Duke, a,s soon^ as his y^et b^d di^ 
appi^^j^ed : ** H hat a cui^ed bore it is tft 
bQ SQ bwited Jbiy the fr^^l creaAiires. M|f 
(SthI, <;oMld Qftl.the. J^^b^l have con- 
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foor soul ! toujours perdrix, as khe sfoiy 

why ril c'eh venture to ruu a little risk 
to gratify her caprice. But let me see 
irhat other engagements have 1 for the 
week. There is Lady Prattleweir& this' 
evening : after which, perhaps, • I may 
recreate an hour with Lady blanchly : 
to-morrow I am to take lessons at pugi^ 
lisniy noble science ! Princely amuse- 
ment ! In the evening I am to attend the 
sparring match ! ]\ext morning— let me 
see» Saturday, Sunday~aye» Sunday 
morning 1 am to go under training for 
a M hip ; by the way Webbly has promised- 
to get me made an honorary member of 
the London ifour^in-hand, and that will 
be prime: Sunday evening 1 am en- 
gaged' to play Laurels and Weybridge 

?(ingly at billiarf*s for a cool thousand 

f 

a piece : Monday, a blank day ; what 
ihail I write in it ? State af&irs ? n<H 


they are too dull, politics dcriti't Buit my 
taste ; youth^s the time for frolic and 
fun, BO Venus shall: have all my «pare 
hoors now, and I'll promise Miqerva 
most solemnly, that when 1 do begin to 
keep her. c<»Bfiany, nothing but ;^ death 

shall us part :V Tuesday---— v _ 

• ( . . • . . 

Here Vanb'udge tnadis bis appearance, 
with a suit of plddnlbro^wu^^ clothes smemI 
an English round ^t, bayittg^ equipped 
himself in.the:masquerii[de. of a groom ; 
and, as.theJDuke waii hot after Hie in*> 
tarigue he had: taken in hand, . in a feir 
moinents he was equjif^d jui bis new. 
character, land bis horses^beilng in;readi-. 
ness, attended oQ}y by his schanifig imd 
trusty vailetv he mounted, and led the ; 
way throngb aH 4be bye ways and. alleys 
to a pleasiint : bowse sitaaled in the: 
suburbs of the city. 
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VtHfbu^ge iidvaii€^ »dM recMfiiMtrbg 
Ate dwellifi^iftff a ibir iiicnBie»ISi heMAf 
kncM^ked at ^hb dMT, irhivh irak^ottai^ 
iMaI^ oj|i€si0d by ^his .^finpa^ 
ance the watting^QMiid^ u veHy Ivrkf ^ait* 
ley with ii^hom comnmnicated to him the 
mtuoky to^Bgfc tiifirtrtfae]kiUro?]ba«lrels 
^k«i> at thtt^moiiiismfbvcdlrf^ mkh M» 

imiw^ittKly lidde >b(QNsk.4^^ tt0»t^ 
if4fliaiife 'im»8y ahd afta^« < few' )i]ikiUtc» 
dlffiftii*ta«loHV'^-i^«fsi ^^iMiieik dM fe 
tlldPi^Hirifti B^*mm pGt Br^tfl iMamv^ldoh 

i^tsttftbi«f %11 ^^tot i{Ml6edv aiM ^ refew^ 

t»iak# ibM«dfefre%d^dfelfetg« ^43li^4lepm^ 

maid having been pre^^^4l Mirddb^ 
son by the experienced Vanbudge. 
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They had been tmt a few moments . 
posted in tfie room, when the door of 
Lady Blackberry's bouse suddenly was 
tfarowR open, and Lady Betty and the 
Duke of Laurels appeared, arm in arm, 
and walked a few paces until two horses 
came up, when they both mounted, and 
rode awi^ at fiill gallop on the roac^ to 
the scene of the review. 

Words would be insufficient to describe 
&e consternation of the Duke, on seeing 
himself thus thrown out Ti-hen in sight of 
the prize. What was to be done ? He 
wished to pursue, but when Vanbudge 
suggested this measure, his highness ob- 
jected on die score of the probabifi^y of 
a discotcry of his person being made. 
The raiet, however, was aided in his 
rhetoric by h)ve, and against such able 
su^ment, it was impossible that the 
unsupported reason of the Duke sbould 
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long contiaue to maintain its grouhd, 
* After a very short and very weak resist* 
ance to the scheme, he surrendered him- 
self to the discretion and guidance of 
Vanbudge, who, exchanging characters 
and dresses with ^his master, ordered the 
Duke to follow him, and before many 
moments had elapsed after the departure 
of Lady Betty, they were again, tlianks 
to the speed of Vanbudge, in full view. 

At a convenient distance behind the 
Duke of Laurels and his mistress, who 
bad now been joined by a splendid reti« 
nue of military officers, the Duke of 
Lemon and his valet kept ou their way 
for upwards of an hour,^whjen, from the 
0ummit pf a lofty eminence, a boundless 
valley stretched its varied landsc^e be- 
fore Iheir view, in the centre of which 

4 

appeared, glittering in the sun, the long 
military array, waiting for the presence 
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of its General. To a heart less the 
slave of the tyrant love than that of the 
Dnke of Lemon, or rather to a heart less 
engrossed by sensual pleasures, such a 
sight must have appeared sublime in the 
highest degree, and teeming with all the 
fertile materials of expansive sentiment 
and dignified contemplation. But the 
eye and the heart of his highness were 
fiied upon Lady Betty. Vanbudge had 
sagaciously enough suggested that when 
they had once reached the scene of the re- 
view, the Duke of Laurels must be com- 
pelled to leave Lady Betty to herself, 
while he attended to the duties of the 
field, and there Mould be ample oppor- 
tunity for his highness to make himself 
known to tjjie fair object of his pursuit, 
and to try what eifect his rhetoric would 
have upon her. The idea was plausible 
enough, and the Duke was constrained 
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to keep ®n his course without murmuring 
any audible complaint. 

The matter verified Vanbudge*s pene- 
tration. They had scarcely reached the 
fields before Lady Betty appeared riding* 
alone up and down on one of the wings 
of the line^ and the Duke advancing to- 
wards her, in spite of his disguise, suc- 
ceeded in making himself known to her$ 
and without liesitation related to her the 
excuse he had framed for his absence 
from the field in his military character, 
and the chase she had caiised him. Lady 
Betty was as well disposed to hear and 
to believe as the fondest heart could 
have wished, and a very few^itiutes h#d 
elapsed before the Duke had persuaded 
lier to quit the lively scene with him, 
and to retrace their steps to, the suburbs 
of Brussels, to enjoy each other's society, 
without the fear of interruption, and 
freed from the fettem of irksome restraint. 
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Scarcely however had they ridden a 
dozen yards from the troops, when the line 
began firing, and^ at the same instant, an 
open carriage appeared rolling with tlie 
utmost rapidity along the front of the 
wing which waa nearest to them ; and, 
the next moment a violent scream was 
heard^ and the Duke turning round, 
perceived that the vehicle was overturn>- 
ed. Forgetful of his disguise^ he darted 
towards the spot to ascertain the extent 
of the mischief^ when he discovered 
that the carriage belonged to the Duk^ 
of Laurels, and was broken into a 
thousand pieces. Tbe Lady who had 
been unfortunately in the vehicle, was 
the beautiful Lady Bellegarde, . who lay 
bleeding on the ground, and the Duke 
was the first to make a tender of his sei^- 
vices ; taking the I ady in his arms, hebore 
her a little out of the throng, and with 
the aid of some salts, which he obtained, 

k3 


restored her to her seti«es. The wtmnd 
she had received was slight, inflicted by 
tlie wadding of one of the pieces, and 
the injury sustained by the shock from the 
overthrow of the carriage, w^s too tri* 
fling to cause more thcoi a momeiitary 
ineoni^enienc^. A party in a cfaaiid 
most readily offered assistance to con-» 
vey her Ladyship iaimediately to Brufi«> 
selfi, and witii a little difficulty ahe was 
Mnreyed into the carriage, and the 
Dtikeof Lefflion was still busted about 
JiMV Ladyship, when, catching a glimpse 
0f hifl cojuntenance, she appeared sud^ 
denly to rouse herself from the momen- 
lary apathy which bad subdued het 
feculties, and had just esLclaimed, *' Ah! 
IB it possible; do I see the Duke of 
-,^' when his Highness, darting 


fc ' i I 


away from the chaise^ leaped instantly 
upon hig boi^e, which Vanfoudge held 


A MOlfTH AT BRUSSELS. 103 

at a littk distance, amrl, with Lady Black-* 
beiTy, was out of sight in a moment. 

Scarcely bad his Highness disappeaiv 
ed, before the Duke of Laurels, to ^hose 
^ars the news of the accident had sped, 
galloped rapidly up to the side of the 
carriage, and in a tone scarcely ar- 
ticulate, inquired" what hiwi occurred. 
Lady Bellegarde herself related the 
nature of the accident as nearly as she 
could recollect the details, and assured 
his Grace that siie felt little injury, and 
tksit she attributed her preservation, 
in ia great degree, to the humane party 
in the chaise, and the assistance of the 
Duke of Lemon. His Grace smilingly 
assured her that she was in no degree 
indebted to the Duke of Lemon, wb^ 
was prerented by illnesi^ from pafti*^ 
eipating in the duties of the day. Lady 
Bellegardje, however, insisted on the 
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correctness of her penetration^ declar- 
ing, if ever she saw the Duke, she had 
just seen him, although so disguised, 
that it was by the merest aci ideut ima- 
ginable that she made the discovery. 
» 

" You may be connect, my dear Lady 
Mary," said the Duke, " but be as- 
sured, 1 shall soon have tlie mean^ of 
ascertaining correctly whether it is so or 
not, in the mean time, addressing him-* 
self to the gentleman who still sup-- 
ported Lady Bellegarde in the cawiage.* 
May I tak^ the liberty to request, that 
you will do me the honor to convey this, 
lady to ' Brussels under your especial 
care, and allojw me to be informed to 
whom 1 am indebted for tbis most kind 
and generous obligation, and where,- 
after the fatigues of the day are over, I 
may have th^ pleasure to pay my i^-^ 
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spects to Lady Mary and her deli-* 


verers ! 


»> 


The gentleman bowed most profound- 
ly, and taking a vety neat card out of 
his pocket-book, graced] ly handed it to 
the Duke, requesting him to trouble 
himself with it, and at the same time 
to burden his memory with the naifie of 
Sia Phillip Pedant, Hotel de St. 
Honore» near th« Park. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Domestic THe^d'T^te — Agreeable Inter'- 
ruption — Sir Phillip still on his Hob^ 
- by — Ladies* Legs and Soldiers* Gqi^ 
ters — The Manuscript — Jack the 
Giant Killer in good Company — The 
Duke of Laurel* s Politeness — and 
Lady Dellegarde*s Treaty. 

iS O event within the range of pos- 
sible occurrences would have given so 
much pleasure to Sir Phillip and Lady- 
Pedant, as the circumstance which 
transferred .to their charge Lady Belle- 
garde. " Nothing on earth could be 
more fortunate, Sir Phillip/' said. Lady 
Pedant, , as soon as she found a mo- 
ment's leisure to hold a tete-a-tete with 
Sir Phillipi after they had reached the 
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hotel. '^ I am delighted beyond mea» 
sure/* her Ladyship continued, ** for 
if it had not been for this most lucky^ 
incident, we might have made interest 
for seven years, without gaining such a 
capital introduction to the Duke of 

Laurels/«|i 

" Very true, my dear Lady Pedant," 
replied Sir Phillip, " and as he will be 
here very, shortly, we must make some 
preparations to receive him* So now. 
Lady Pedant, as the Duke is a man of 
va^t reading and observation, when I 
introduce Vattel, and Puffendorf, and 
Grotius, you must take care not to 
spoil tjie effect by any angry glance 
or ill-natured sarcasm. And if 1 wish 
to gratify his Grace by audibly reading 
my pamphlet upon the."^ 

" Mercy on my soul ! Sir Phillip, 
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. are yon road ? ** interrupted Lad j Pe- 
dant, "woufd yoti, the very first tfme 
hhi Grace does us the j^periatire ho* 
nour to visit us, dtire him out of your 
room ? If he be a man of taste and 
gallantry, and I am very sure be has 

, more of that, than of your flry learn- 
ing, he would soonei* sit upon a bar- 
rel of gnnpoTVder, and be cannonaded 
for three weeks, than encounter the 
horrors of listening to a manuscript 
pamphlet; and then, Sfr Phillip, aa 
for Vattef, and the rest of that odioutsr 
eld-fttshioned fraternity, I do assure 
you "— 


c 


^ What do yon know about 'em P*^ 
roared Srr' Phillip, who for some mo- 
nents had been so completely stunned 
by the interruption of Lady Pedant, 
that he could not command his voice 
*r a reply, ^^ What the devil do vnu 


kiidT^ ab0«d; battels ^ i^^mdei^ eanties* 
ilailei^, manuscrii^t pamphleti^^ tasted 
galkntry^ and Vattel?"; If 1 had not 
been blessed by nature ^rftk aa uil» 
edmmbii stock ef patteiicef .1 ihottM 
hat^ gene miad Mme mentta agi^.'' 

" And ab shblild 1, Sit- Phillip," fe^ 
torted Lad J Pedatit; *'fbr fiiiat #i(ft 
ydur dull, stupid, conversation, and 
youi- obstibate pervtrseai^sft in teaz- 
hi^ itie ^vlth those filthy boic^i of 
ywirs, and ydui- ntikifadnes*, (and the* 
she took dt»t he* hahdkBr<*ief, and 

by ^ppij»*g ^* to *'®*' *y^» ****^ "**"•* 

efficacioiisfy to the tveight of her ia* 
guifaent) J hate had mort td fendttrt 
ihtln ever any poor woitian bfefort tab j 
aini tftat yt)u knotr, Sir Phillip." 

Oh, lud ! oh, Itid \ sighM Sfnf Phillip 
lecfelly, if matches are madbvin heaven» 

TOI.» I. t * 
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why had not I a partner picked out 
who wasfottd of Vattel. Here ana J, a 
great political philosopher, with all the 
qualifications for immortal fame about 
me, and yet I shall never rise unless I 
can make Lady Pedant a little more 
sensible of my merits. What would I 
not give if I could but once succeed in 
making her listen to reason, 

" Sir Phillip ! Sir Phillip !" resumed 
Lady Pedant, in a tremulous voice, pur-^ 
porting that she was more hurt by this 
cruel silence than by his prevFous un« 
kindnesS" — " You are determined to kill 
me, I see you are : and you will very 
soon be gratified." And then she began 
to . cry most vehemently ; but, at the 
moment, a loud bustle was heard, and 
the rattling of carriages. Several voices 
under the window exclaimed " The 
Duke !'' " The Duke !" when her Lady- 
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sBip, forgetting her grief, and followed 
hy Sir Phillip, ran down stairs to receive 
and welcome his Grace. 

The Duke was a comely man, of 
about five and forty, and his manners 
were well calculated to prepossess in 
his favour all those with ^hom he 
associated on a footings of equality, the 
fair sex in particular, who perhaps 
were uniformly subdued before they saw 
him, by the lustre of bis fame, the 
multitude of his achievements, ^ and the 
elevation of his rank. To his inferiors 
be was courteous, but there was a degree 
of haughtiness mingled with his courte- 
sy, which repressed admiration and es- 
teem before they had time to become 
matured. He was withal a man of gal- 
lant habits, and could never be justly 
accused of any cold reluctance to avail 
himself of the influence which his good 

l2 
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fprtxmt hadgii^eu bim amo^st the fe< 
nijJe part of the cr«?ttion. With regard 
to his reputed iutrigue \vith the bei^u* 
tiful Lady Mary Bellegarde; whether 
there w^s a foundation for the ruxQour 
or ^ not, the reader may be soqaewhat 
furthered in his enquiries by the teq^ie]. 

*^ How cai^ I sufficiently thank 3^011, 
my generous friends/' said the Duke, as 
he met Sir Philb'p and Lady Pedant, and 
taking a hand of each, " How can I ever 
repfiy yqwr kind interference to rescue 
my dear Lady Mary from the danger of 
the moment." And without waiting for 
an answier, he requested Sir Philh'p^ 
w^ould immediately conduct him to the 
fair angel, who, he was certain, must 
be dreadfully shaken by the al^m she 
had so recently experienced. 

Sir Phillip was a little chagrined that 


/ 
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his Grace did not allow him to express 
the honor he felt on being able to ren- 
der so slight a service to so eminent a 
man, and this disappointment he felt , 
the more keenly, because he had been* 
taking no small pains to invent a yery 
elegant exordium, full of compliments 
to his Grace, for the essential services 
lie had so frequently rendered to his 
counlry,, and which he had intended to 
speak as soon as he met the Duke. The 
hasty manner of hia Grace, hdwever, 
so completely disconcerted Sir Phillip, . 
that he could not think of a single word; 
he therefore contented himself with 
making a most humble obeisance down 
to the ground, and muttering a few in-* 
distinct words, of which '* Victories* — 
. Fi^nce^ —Honor, — and Grotius " onlj ,;, 
were distingiiishable ^ 
> — 

Fortunately for the credit of Sir Phil- 

• l3 
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lip^ the Duke was tea ipuch occupied 
yiitl^ tbe iipage of L^y Mary B^Ue- 
gliiFC|e, to pay any kiad of attention tp 
l)is incol^ent eKclamatioDA, apd cc^- 
fiijBqaeqtly hedid ^ot fe^lhiiB«elf under the 
i^eceesjty of piaking aqy thing like a 
i^ply tp th^m. Jusi as they reached the 
daqr oC ^h? apartment* howler, ^is 
Qvace suddenly and rapidly exclaiu^ed* 
" Fip« review to*-day, Sir Phillip, great 
sl^f V of eomip^fiy* Nev^r f^w so many 
^^^ Ipg*,** 

Sir I^Uip naturally coupling rm^tr 
^nd '<?#*» cQusidered that the Puke r^ 
£;vred ta th^ troops he }md insp^tad^ 
Til be sure, it ^as an e:i(G^«trie mode 
^{ f^fjf^m^n ; bqt fRen of g^mu^ iviere 
T^xf^\y v^ry choiij^ in the selection ^^f 
iirords. Amongst the schemes of hm 
inventive brain, which had never been 

brwgkjt to Ughti was a plm Itr tu^ 
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percediDg military gaiterp;^ and the sub« 
stitption of p^iBtalooD^, entirely froia 
the waist • to th^ isole of the foot, which 
W^s palcul^ted to save trouble and ex- 
pence, ^i^d to shew the sh^pa of the leg 
to greater advantage. A finer oppoi*-* 
tunity than the present for the iptroh 
duction of his plan to distinguiBed bo^ 
tice, could not possibly have offered it- 
self ; and he ipioiediately determined 
to avail himself of it, to recommend hii^ 
improvement to the adoption of bi% 
Grace. May it please yoM, noBle Sir, 
by way of a little recreation softer toot 
cl^se study of Vattel, Grotius, Puffen-* 
dopf, and other gre^it pplitieal philo-^ 
sopher^i, ai^d after an unusual degree o| 
application to my pamphlet upon the' 
partition of the eaipire of PoU^od, and its 
cousequ^^ces, on wbich I B^hdl have the 
tVipfren^ boaor of takii^ yo^r Grace'isfr 
^i^ioguidied apifMion, s|t yo^ earlieit 
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convenience, (the Duke bowed, and 
Sir Phillfp went on) as 1 said, my Lord 
Duke, by way of a little recreation, I 
have sometiHies turned my thoughts to 
personal matters, that is, 1 could say, 
to little improvements in the art of cor- 
ppral ornament. Do 1 make myself in- 
telligible, my Lord ?" 

**Ohr perfectly, Sir Phillip/* return- 
ed the Duke, rouzed by the question: 
from 8t reveriie info which he had fallen ; 
" You have recommended me a tailor, 
as I understood: 1 shall be happy to 
give him: an order^ whenever you wilP 
desire him to wail upon me at my ho- 
tel* Extremely happy to oblige you." 

Poor Sir Phillip was not a little 
mortified at' the mistake of the Duke; 
and hastened to se this Grace right, with* 
out deiay. « My Lord, you did not ex- 
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^citly comprehend the sequel of my 
speech. I am very stupid in the $irt of 
expression, s^nd would give uorlds to 
obtain your Graoe*s admirable facility. 
But I may write and sigh at an immea-^ 
surable distance, ujaable as I shall be to 
imitate one of your most htimble perfec- 
tions* What I was about to state my 
Lord, was that, by way of some recrea- 
tions from study, as I am in the habit of 
reading Vattel and Grotlus and Pufien*^ 
dorf, and am engaged in writing" 

*« Aye, a pamphlet, Sir Philh'p, " you 
xoentioned that before," interrupted the. 
Duke — '*■ something about Polajad and 
consequences. 'Well, go on !" 

• 

" Since I mentioned my very cele- 
brated work before, an't please your 
Grace, I will confine myself to what I 
was going to state to yom* la^otiQe. I 
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bave struck out something which will be 
sure to interest your Grace, because it 
most particularly concerns the troops. 
I have a plan for the extinction of gait- 
ers.** 

" I dare say it is rery excelTenf, Sir 
Phillip/* returned the Duke— ^' and I 
would recommend it to you immediately 
to forward a sketch of ^ our suj^«jestion to* 
the Commander in Chief at home, or the 
Pritjce, for since the importation of 
Ourang Outang guards, which I received 
in Spain 9 1 have sworn never to have 
any thing to do with new modelling the 
appearance of the soldiers; and since 
that metamoi'phosis was adopted, I have 
no doubt that yours will go down/' 

Whether to take this answer as com- 
plimentary or directly the reverse. Sir 
Philip was at a loss to determine. He 
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^as himself a great admirer of his own 
yim, and as he thought himseJf equal to 
most people in taste and penetration, be 
could not conceive tlh- possibility of aoy 
one attempting to ridicule it, especially 
without having once seen it, or heard a 
single syllable respecting its nature ; his 
canity therefore, with which he was 
plentifully gifted as most men, led him 
to resolve that hi^ 4jli:ace was very 
serious and very friendly in the advice 
which he gave Jiim, and he determined 
to abide by it. Bowing therefore, to 
the ground, he assured his Grace that 
he felt himself highly honoured by the 
condescending manner in which he had 
instructed him as to the best mode for 
him to pursue. 

This was enough to convince the Duke 
that chance had thrown in his way a 
most egregious blockhead. It occurred 
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ho^rever, to his Grace, Ihdt verjr egT«i 
gioiis blockhealds had sometimes beeft 
very useful meinbers of Society ; and 
that it was possible he might noT*^ turn 
his acqudititatice ^ith Sir Phillip to 
some purpose. He hid Idng^ished to 
And a family where he could visit any 
parlictilar females of his acqua;inianc6, 
without drawing upon himself the eyegi 
of the World, or upon the ladies the fcen- 
sure 6f those prying gossips ivho arfe 
^tei-naily ori thfe lodk-bui fdi- sbwfe handle 
to slander e^ery ohfei who seeks d little 
innocent indillgeiice* Silr Phillip and 
Lady Peclant appfeared tci hitn, exactly 
calculated for this honoiiriabi^ office, 
and therefore prudence recothuienddd it 
to him to cultiTate the esteem of the fa^ 
mily, that he might the more easily in- 
duct iheih to wave dtty slight bbj^ctions 
(hey might liiake to his Wisheis, whfen hfe 
i^biild "^exiture to propose them; Ac« 
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cordingly, smotbering the laugh, tvhich 
endeavoured to force ite way, he replied, 
in the most condescending tone imagina« 
blc— ^* My dear Sir Phillip, you must be 
aware that I am particular^ snxious to 
oblige a gentleman who has so essen* 
tially served me. I wish I could pro- 
mote the progress of your invention, but 
at this moment, it is out of Ifty power.* 
1 am dying, however, to hear your most 
exquisite pamphlet, for 1 am sure, 4hal 
nothing which Cicero would have blush* 
ed to own, will come from the ingenious 
pen of Sir Phillip Pedant. Put me down 
a subscriber for twelve copies/' 

; This was striking at Sir Phillip's weak 
part with a vengeance. '^ My dear 
Lord," said he, bowing to the/ very 
ground, as he spoke ; *^ I never was so 
much honored in my life; and since 
your Grace has so .high an opinion of 

vol*. I. M 
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my pvor ifeniMk I «^U^ roykdf ifar 
piMWiv t9 iPwA » £i(v p«w0gw of mf 

Ijftn $ir PbiUip, iM^Qg the Pwke at tkc 
door ift tbt a^artm^nl; when his Gnet, 
«0i)8ideriag tbat hemigbt w welloiifiii 
tb# ^oor wd mtvr^ tlthovgh he vos ua« 
«iMiai wb«tb«r itted to tbe olo^et of hii 
qii«9t or Bot, mutttrod tn toityeimse 
^miBBt Sir PbiUJp and bis fAwphlet, 
imd f«^)^09t <^remOiiy, 'gvm biioMlf 9d^ 
vmmim mto si (iptcioufi apartment wheM 

Irfrtty Mftf)r Bdlegarde waa nttilig with 
tb^Cft^ntd'AbbiiviHcftvliiii daughter, and 
Emily, to tbe great eonfouon of all the 
party, except bis Grace and Lady Mary, 
wju^, with tbe Qitot perieot mmahakme^ 

ruhfil to each other and saluted. 


Tbe Count, placing « ehair for hie 
Qneoi requested that he would do them 
I3lm bmmr to lake a eei^ in their eom* 
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pnxy* At ihik moiOMt, in ettUe 
JPIiillifi Pedant at one door, nnd^ imtM* 
d&ntdy oppmtei her Ladyjhip, both evi^ 
deotly pa&tiag under eKc^sAve exertion. 
'' ileftll^ Sit Phillip/' escclained Lady 
Fedanti m booo at she aaw how matten 
itoodi '*yon art inaufiiH'abl^ rade to 
Irish to Intrude your manuatript traah 
upon his Grace, at such a momeutt^ 
And her Ladyship seemed to lay a par* 
ticular tmphaiili on the trofd suth^ which 
rendered her meaning perfectly intelligi* 
ble to every one but Sir Phillip himielf ; 
wbCK without noticing the words, drew a 
chair close to the Duke, and placing one 
leg over the other^ by way of making a 
teniporary table^ laid hie manuscript 
upon his knee^ and began to turn awt 
the leavftiy exclaiming-^'' t am so Aa*i 
tered by your Grace's kind patronage^ 
thatl eearce know what I am about/' 

w ^ . - . - - . . . , • • 
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^ ^* That you bate not known these fii> 
teen years, Sir Phillip," vociferated Lady 
Pedant ; ''. and I hope his Grace will . al- 
low for the folly of a man whose brains 
have been for so long a time shut up in, 
two or three musfy old volumes, which 
he picked up at Lackington's,. and which, 
are only ^t for Kings and churls to 
read/V 

Scarcely could the Duke, or Lady 
Mary, or the Count d' Abbeville i-eirain* 
from laughing at the vehement language 
of Lady Pedant, and the truly gro- 
tesque figure and position of Sir Phillip,, 
who seemed to have bi^jen suddenly rcur 
dei*ed motionless, by one of those ne- 
cromantic touches, which, as we are 
told in the Eastern tales, turned the 
whole population of a town into. stone. 
His hair absolutely bristled with hor- 
ror, his eyes were fixed with a^ strange 
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Stare upon Lady Pedaqt^ a leaf of bit 
pamphlet, half turned over^ Btill treoh 
bied l>etwixt hiB fingers, iind the Duko 
began to think that her Ladyship wai 
not greatly in error in her descriptioii 
of her bugband, but that he really waf 
no very unfit 8ubj^t for a residence l^ 
some hospital for insanity* Howeve? 
this might be, bis Grace saw that noi 
tbjng but his conciliatory interference 
could disperse the storm which menaced 
such serious consequences ; and, there* 
fore, turning to Lady Pedant, he as- 
sured her that nothing but his express 
solicitations could induce Sir PbiHip to 
produce the obnoxious pamphlet | and 
Ibat, since it was so unpleasant an object 
to her Ladyship, be would reluctantly re* 
sign the pleasure of bearing it read un^* 
til some fature and more favourable op^- 
portunity should occur. And this bis 
Grace satdia sikcb an earnest ai^i ^-^ 

MS 
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fable tone, that her Ladyship, in ctt- 
dent embarrassment, declared Irhat if his 
Grace really wished to hear this manu- 
script, she couW never sufficiently re- 
gret that she had behaved so rudely, 
which certainly proceeded from a mis- 
taken impression, and not from any 
wish to interrupt the harmony of the 
company, or to cause any discomposure 
to Sir Phillip, who, with all his eccen- 
tricities, was a good husband ! 

" Your Ladyship has excused yourself 
admirably,*' returned the Duke, rising 
and handing her to a seat, and I could 
almost find in my heart to persuade Sir 
Phillip to oflTend again, that we may be 
gratified by the repetition of such a grace- 
ful apology." Lady Pedant coloured 
deeply, and curtsied as his Grace re- 
signed her hand, while Sir Phillip, in 
a transport of joy, cried out, *VWelI 
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done) Lady Pedant: as you have set- 
tled the mattef so well, out of pure af^ 
feet ion ) and the spirit of true forgive- 
ness, I will shut up my pamphlet, and 
not say a word about the law ot nations 
for the next three hours. You must 
know, my Lord Duke," continued Sir 
Phillip, turning to his Grace, *' that 
Lady Pedant's antipathy is not confined 
to my manuscript, which she has never 
heard, but that it extends to all great 
works which she has never read : and 
those celebfated men who wrote the max- 
ims of political philosophy which re- 
gulate monarchies, are, in her Lady- 
ship's opinion, totally unworthy to be 
compared to Sir Charles Grandison, 
Jack the Giant killer, and Sir Har^ 
grave — what's his name, Lady Pe- 
dant ? " 

*' Jack the Giant Killer ! man of little 
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taste/* replied Lady Pedant^ jBcornfuII; 
tusaJDg up tier bead — :'\ You are really 
9ii€h a vulgar edition of an oddity that I 
ought to hold no converBatidn with yoii 
ID the presence of persous of. high poli&b« 
9iid distinguished rank* You always pat 
qaetothe blush by your very odious asso^^* 
ciatjons. My Lord Duke, I am given to 
feading the elegant works of Kicbardson, 
and fielding, and Smollett, volumeS) of 
tibe n^pirit of which be is lamentably ig^ 
Borant, and tbis accounts for his un« 
polished behaviour. I have taken extras 
ordinary pains to induce him to direct 
hU studies into the same polite channel y 
but I might as nell request the flowing, 
tide to ebb for my accommodation^ as 
strive to make him turn back from the 
course in which he has been so long, 
labouring. You, my Lord Duke, and 
my Lady Bellegarde, will know how to 
appreciate my eandour/' 
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Lady Mary immediately proposed that 
Lady Pedant should read Sir Phillip's 
books, and Sir Phillip peruse the novels 
of Lady Pedant ; and in case of a refusal 
to accede to this proposal, she interdicted 
all further discussion on the subject. 
*' For,*' said she» " as I m^an to spend 
a good deal of my time with you, by way 
of shewing how much 1 ain pleased with 
your company, I shall have opportunities 
of arguing the merits of the case, and 
deciding, at my leisure/* 

The Duke seconded the proposition 
of Lady Mary, and Sir Phillip and his 
wife agreed to become good friends for 
the rest of the evening. 
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Meeting 6f the two Duk^^^^feim if m 

Diseooerg^^A trait cf the Hero^*^ 
' JUaalet and JHnH-^A Peep at JLady 
Prattlewell'S R&Hte-^landet tfavtU 
posti and seld&m dr6p9 ang thing h^ 
the way-^^A Oossip mortijied. 

" D—n it, Vanbtldg^" ««iid the iXike 
of Lemon, when he returned to his hotel 
itt the evening, after his tnaftquerade 
excursion to the revietv— ** 1 tvaii ret*og«t 
Mised hs that cursed gipsey Lady Marf 
Bellegarde. By Ihis time the Duke of 
Laurels is in the secret, and how tlie 
devi] shall 1 manage to meet him Y^ 

• " Nothing more easy, your Highness,** 
replied Vanbudge — *^ If you were able 
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fb^ df^9 it n^uM not follow Aat ytH 

mmtt k^ i^ong foougb t^ bear th» 

to all tbfi9^lbiogi,(wdtettii0&iHbco9UI 
out, and he will be mum, TU warrant. 

H« I9t«p ^ %t»0ldi«r tQ b1o«^ • lore 
iii^g^. He Ima tpo impy q« his own 
iMwis idr that/' ' 


Tbt Poke 99a4eii^ « 8}0m«nt 
^ Wi^, Vftnbudg#« tb^ bmt wfgr will Im 
tfi mmi it, witboiift wnUing to haTe »l 
iiiquii^ into. GiYO m^ my writing 
apparatus ; 1 will send a n^H to hi* 
Grace, to say I rode out as far as the 
diidoftbtr^vkw, found siyiietf better 
in eoDSfquence ^ tha gentle exwciag^ 
mA will have tbe i^teawK to wait qo 
ykn4iibii^^piaKtMi khmBmammnamg^ 
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That will do pretty well, eh ? Let me 
aloDe, Vanbudge, for managing an 
escape. In war smd love 1 have hitherto 
been pretty lucky : never was wounded 
yet at either. Got a happy knack, some- 
how, of getting out of the way of cen- 
sure and mischief at tl^e same time.'* 

'* Pretly fair, your Highness,'' returned 
Vanbudge : *^ But, egad, your Highness 
had a narrow escape at ■ ■ when your 
squadron was so d — d full of courage* 
and would charge in spite of your en- 
deavouring to regulate their valour. If 
you had not been seized with a sudden 
fit of the cholic, God only knows how it 
would have ended/' 

*^ Ah,'' said the Duke, shivering from 
bead to foot — ^^ God send me another 
cholic, if ever I am placed in another 
such a perilous and forlorn si^tuation/^ 
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I hope yout Highifcss,iiimbave "Wk 
'^nougli to titke more oaee in future,? 
Mid Vi^nbUdge ; but scarcely were^the 
words out of his mouth, before a servant 
entered to announce the arrival of the 
Duke of Laure)3, who had called to AAke 
his e;Dqiiines ek pMwnt^ alter Ihe healdi 
of hisi Highness. 

'^ :D~n trie, Vm bkmn, Yanbudgey ^^ 

d^iedthe Dpke-i *' Herepiilmy'legi^ba 

' the S9&,>tie thaCiidiidkerefaief :ttnderray 

forehead > reach my Toquelai^e ; there, 

wrap it close round ; tie that shawl about 
tfee middle^ ?fow teA his Gmoe m ^en- 
dt^your jtp sit . tip on. the soffi to receiire 
Ipis visit",. T:he sei^ta^t dja^peariMl^ 
<V li'hfit was well manag^i ^^^embu^dgse^ 
apd prestty:. de^iteronsly,"' added ^ his 
Hi^hn^* ^^AypJj fty^, Irtpaaie alone to. 
managf . these Ipiid pf ,- ma^rg^ . * ; Thet 
note, there, give me thi? uqte; remove 
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ttbe MHitetiiKre ; I mil dk^«r bim Mhiit I 
fi^A ^ mi«te4ft, and tte ii«yil u in M If 
tt nvoi't g:b down mth «u$h ttanag^ 

Mmsn Ike Diife^ mwS^ hid ^peai^anKjei 
" Ah, your Highness, i«drt<r is it triHi 

you ?" asked his Grace as he entered ; 
\st iht kmaeMmt ey^ng his Highness 
mtit a p!Hn4mr «^ df look, wfaidi istti^ 
fied to IhB ^md ^ the latter •aii ioe^ 
{flrcMion tluO; Mwcfthwg mm sus^i^ted. 

-^fiitfcvttrf li**,^' WftornedhluMgli. 
ttttHy ^^my ithyadiati 4oi«l*red tile t6 Hd^ 
Mii for EfCDiaple of hoifrd At noon, crtid 1 
Ibe} myMi^ so much file beltter for a little 
Ifontle exercise, that I bad ahsolutiely 
penned a aMe to your Grace, expressilig 
my intention «o pay a visit irt yoift Mid 


Th» Puke 8cruti»i»ed hi^ hi^lme»*> 
M^Qtenatice pf^tty clasdy. a^ he m?ul^ 
tbm reply » )mX tfcue la4^ei:, wi^ii odp^irabl^ 
skill, preserved a gravity wiUch. ccwt 
pletely puzzled the enquirer — " and pray 
wMchi road did your highness take ?'' 

])QfW mu€^ pl^^^p^ wi^ tb« ^>M>lul^o]Mk!' 

** I saw the beginning your Grace," re- 
{riied htfli htjg^b«|i€&0v'^lir<^cte v^tfmi dhrec- 
iMtt^ but] > WII9 u«aiUe «<^ r«iin«in», thougjtr 
^felt luieoiimot^))^ \^xt$(^a^»6,^ for I i^ycf 
fnvr % fticr body W anw togeth^ t)^^ 
yantt graoe hsA iwd^r ^ yaw opmm^4» 
l^mswiir yo9 the Kigbt aniqiif^^ mf^: a^ 
ilMlrthebfMtorfQftit/' >, 


\ M 


^'A smile played round the features 
^tbe EtalGe, >hi4^€aU9(t up somf un- 
^cmsi sensattotts^itii th# t)€MNioi of biirhigb* 

n2 
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within bimself, why the devil did^nt he 
put me upoit a. better plan, for I'll bet 
' my souf to an English rump steak) that 
he*s down on me. 

" >!ind pray your highneis/' said the 
Duke, *^ did you ride out alone, and did 
you return home without any compa^ 
nion ?" 

Hell and the devil ! thought his bigbw 
Bess, as he replied in as unembarrassed 
a tone as he could command, *^ Oh no^ 
not alone, my Lord IKike; not absolutely 
alone, because I never ride out without 
an attendant: Vani^udge generally ac« 
companies me, he went with ine taonday 
to the review ?" 


f » 


i« 


^'s a *changiea6!e knave'^ replfed 
the 'Duke,^ -Iboking with arveryt signift- 
^cant sat^ti Hi ins highness^: whont cmiMjh 
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neat H^lMpftU^proflMMa^ «»o^;^i».c««: 
a^d an apology with a good graces in- 

iMBMttaUft id. o£ gMiiiiftBi. .aii4 InnUf 
^fwil ftigvMctf a»aity ImnI jTv iHiiI fcatl.fjM^. 

yteflUMMHwett tt9^^ar»^l nee ! waHr.iMJ^ 


_ / i 


«« Think Jni^Uidijrslini;' 8M*fais hj^ 
«M8i»/'tliat^ater ftl) faB4a»«Mimdr<lut»,t]#. 
nnaanf tot.l>Q-diiBoir«Md;f*. ^0^ jwitr 
iSmte/ rqiUed be;." aafem ane «kmB ; 

M 3j 
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cari^y on Ae qaiss aftt^rf iivtha^. li ^n)^ 
loiisrefy^liMutifol^irlv the liangiit^r of j& 
mibrebaM^ttlie^ti&erside'Of theinm^fi, 
and^^by 4k^ 'Lrn^v if i had l^^ttbk c^i^fu 
lfuii%^ 1 4o Qotknow M^eo idheoQld/ Hfs 

r 
_ M ■ ••..•*•,• >• ' • * * *. 

- **W€B, we»r retarne* the D^ukej 
*'fi9di'K6t3teli' for this ^a^ir, l^ ]}ow> let;m<^ 
fell yoift fliat <|ie*eimny iii6an»to^}¥e\it€ 
gmnd' isbt^tiO' in ^f&w diq^s^ I have itmu 
fiaf^ibnabfy, 86 li^^ must beoo tfaeaieitv 
iy[id I hop^ryonrhigtmessml) be filing 
to )«aTe j^om*^ n^w charge at a moments 
llotie«v 1 ih^H^ not wish ywt to expose 
yourself UMMi^asarily,. but ifrniBs in^^iy 
mind that, we shall have no fooPs play this 
ti[me; We mmt set heaft and hnnd. 
to the busifness^ £[^ a reverse^ attfai»t^ 
tidal moment, and uader. the pecultcr 
circumstances would- be fatal, to aH.my 
^ and death. would be afiirad.? 
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TliB^ WAS Bomething in the Diike*s 

and countenance as he said these 

\j which raised' him abave the level 

pf the common race of muikthd. It was 

tiie beaming of the heroic soul, nvkiik 

scorns danger, and courfa. renown as 

cheaply purchase hy days of peril and 

by nights of suffering. The animation 

imparted itself in. a considerable degree 

.to the breast of the young Duke of Le- 

40(ion^ but in the hey day of youth and 

the full heat of passioiis, with every in»- 

clinalion after indulgence, and the most 

ample meiUis to gratify it ;: at the mme 

time, not possessing that bottom of ta- 

lour, which continually, stimulated ins 

.illustrious tutor in the art of war ;, it is 

not to be wondered at that^fae should feel 

a strong lurking love of lifepoeriBg^veir 

evi^ry oth^^ oonsidemtion, and checking 

.the exuberances Qf he]^ism;in hiabn^iflttb 

Hia wim eager in. conflict, and. when: int 
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cited by the heal^ <tf bftttte, imdifaffi glo- 
f iotts exampks <if thanmsdei afDUniik Imn, 
he comii look dioitfa ia the fine ^Hthowt 
ttiyfear, kwiiuiMnlcnrwaolbtrofilfmii^ 
0f cJfrciiBMtaDraiv not tbe spoolHeoilft 
«ffMH)fi of bte>o«m faotrt,, it was mtiomr 
pMttd fcielkig not na iataitiite #«jitK^ 

iir bail seavecdx nocnurai ftHM'^^lw 
4urom, Ibit tW IHibe siMddi flln^ odit: 
ttast be haub bsem engagei io. am imr 
Irigve^withi £ad}^ fi«Mjr i^licU»l*»Ji;:0ol»* 
JKqnaidy^ he was ii0fcieau% i|iiaili<itd: 
a* die ittameo*, to look: on taib Yokg^jHi^ 

olrjiiomffr out a\ loir proftsifaMv/ of omi^ 
na^, wfaicbv as tbt ocewiOB m» ilfiit: 
fapplfliMriy fiveBaiiig^ oBMrened thepaff- 
ftoM wrysf m^y. and fin tarq? fNifcos^ 
fttrted pi^Tfeotl^E^ootoAtil mdieudi otiio^. 
itfter iMkiiig aai eisigsigem&at tm mat: at? 
•o. iiii(iootkN» oljMM^ciuft^ 
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• ■ ■ 

on the followiiig morning, at the dis- 
tance of half a leage from Brussels. 
" 4nd mind, your Highness," added 
the Duke, with a pretty significant look 
and accent, as he let go the hand of his 
pupilf Don^t let me hear of ariy unfor* 
tunate relapse, when I expect to see you 
in the field/' 

" By all my hopes of salvation, Van* 
hn^ge^'* exclaimed the Duke, before 
his visitor had scarcely passed the thresh*- 
old. '' ]'m in/G%onc«ry, add there shall 
I remain, racked with doubt and sus-» 
pense,' perhaps for yiearsy unless his 
Grace's pasii^n for Lady Betty Blacks 
berry would accommodate me so. fair as 
to get cctol on . my account/* 

•^ r - , 

" Why, Tvhat the devil, saving your 
Highne^s's presence, hajSk hap5)eii€jd ?*' 
^sked Vianbudge, in a tone of voice> 
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vbiob pretty mtclligibly e::spresii0i »H 

*^ The Duke hai^ qnijiaed me d*-if^iii- 
bly%*^ nplieiA hii tlighneii, ^' bt kaew I 
vu at the review, aad aome devil iot 
fi^raMfdl )»«& thai l rode home l^y tl^ aidt 
of 

*^ l.9dy Betty Blaekberry ?'' inqutied 
Yaxbtid^ey treabliug^, lest tkie own in^ 
g«nmty and ceatrivatice hud jiisft i^ 
ieeived a mo»t irremecKable abick. 

'^ Can^t sa^ whfat lie imtf Iwfe hettd,"^ 
Mtftmed the Duke, ^* but btodirace flre^ 
ttoded ^at he did not know what waft 
the name of the Lady. I am d-*-iii>- 
nably funk'd, Vanbudge, and am almost 
inclined to wish that 1 bad taken your 
adTice, and not run my head mtio> tbi^ 
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intrigue^ for if the Duke s^uM in 
nefality get atay mmpidon^ 


''Ob) Ldird! yotir lflghft«te,^A^ HWiry 
<houg4i« ott't iMk^ ttue tremble iti tay 
sboes,'* iiitefru{it«d Vanbrudge. ^ Btat, 
pfAy, doed yodt tligknesid ittteMi Lstd;^ 


Tbe &Bke ynwn^d ft little, aftd fetteteh^ 
eA hiwrie\itrp6n the M&, n» h^ digfesfted 
tiM ftnswer he n^auld gi^e. "'VVfcy, im, 
d^ft Itie ; I am b6 hltrgn^ ^i^ Oti^ 
^ih^ atlil ttnMber, thfttl t^allf thftiki 
require a little indoletice. Reach tttt 
Corinna from the side table, and leave 
me a Httle wl^ile to myself, Vahbttdge. 
I "trottki be a sotitairel ^' 

Vafibudge reached t6<? bd«9t to bte' 
ntoflter, and after wtdthl^ a f«w m<3^ 
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graded to the door of tibe kpartment ; 
but he had scarcely opened it to give 
himself egres, before the voice of his 
Highness recalled him to his side. 
^^ Here, Vanbudge, d~a this book, it 
is insufferably dull. 1 am absolutely an- 
noyed with myself. Lend me the dice» 
that 1 may see how many 1. can throw* 
There, by G— d, sixes! I cannot beat 
thiat, try as long as I will. ..My flute, 
Vanbudge, Zounds • t^ie thingr h^a^ , not 
a tone in jiU I am sick of every thing. 
I think ril call at PrattlewqlFs, justb; 
way of varying the .scene ^little, for I 
aiQ d— d hippiab." . , 

* • ' ■ • 
ViEM[)budge was forthwith diirected to 
dress his highness aqd prepare him for 
the call. " Don*t make me odious, Van- 
^!*^g|5»" sftid.the Duke^ " for the lasjt two . 
Qr three days I declare jl , hav^ >been , mon* 
8t;rously sbockecl ^ my own ^p^ftranqe." 
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Vanbudge i^premised to take extraordf- 
nary pains, and after about three hours, 
excessive toil, about midnight his High- 
ness was inr^^roper triin to shew himself 
in the -middle 'of the gay party of the 
Countess of F^ttlewelL 

It was past one, however, before the 
Dttke made his appearance. The rout 
was^umerously attended . The circum- 
stance of the teview, and the accident of 
Lady Bellegarde, were such fertile 
sources of tittle-tattle, that none of the 
fashionable world ^ould, for a moment, 
think of sending an apblogy. " Bless 
me, your Highness," exclaimed the 
Countess of Biistlewell— " how rejoioed 
I ^ am to meet Mdth you . Some malicious 
dfevil told me you were ill, but I conld 
scarcely credit it, and thank God, your 
•appearance this evening gives a positive 
answer to the slander. I declare 1 never 
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saw your Highness carry a better coua* 
tf^naoce/' 

s 

'^ I thank your Ladyship for the conih 
pliineat/\returned the IXuke — '' but the 
truth is I have been unwell-r-a serious 
attack, and I am sure I look odious." 

The Countess drew back a few paceis, 
ajqid; catching up b^r «ye ^lass, coolly 
examjnod evcacy feature, of the Duke for 
a few secuuite, aad then advanclngr to- 
w^ards him, again declared positively that 
s^e D)e:«{er saw any body look half so 
handsome. ." Ohl your Highness is always 
finding fault with your own appeifo^ance. 
Bjut pray, myXord Duke, have you been 
at the Tjeyifiw, to-day? C)r. haye yo» 
beardiof the ipelancholy accident which 
hefel t^y Mary Belle^rde and Lady 
Betty BJackb^yr . 
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*^ Review ! accident !" returned the 
Buke — '*- What is it your Ladyship 
alludes to ? I have heard inerely that 
Lady Mary fainted, and was overturned, 
but without any serious injury ; and as 
for Lady Betty Blackberry— to be sure 
I was not pres^it at the review, but I 
had imagined she was safe at home*'* 

** Oh dear^ dear, no such thing, I 
assure your Highness," returned the 
Countess, half mad with j6y at being 
able to communicate some intelligence 
to his Highness : ^^ the truth is, as I had 
it from Lady Homblower, who was told 
by Miss MulHns, who received it from 
the Honourable Mrs. HeartweH, whose 
companion told her that she bad a first 
cousin who learned the facts from an 
oflScer who was on the ground, that 
while the line ^as firing — ^to- be sure, it 
was a most shocking thing — ^poor La^ 

o 2 
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Mary Bellegarde, . whose coachman 'was- 
driying along the troops, was shot 
through with sixteen balls, and expired 
directly : Lady Bett)% poor soul ! who 
was sitting on hoi^seti^ck just at the end 
of the soldiers, immediately disappeared, 
and has never since been heard of, and 
it is supposed her Ladyship's horse, 
which Mas a very spirited animal indeed, 
had run away i% ith her, and never could 
be stopped before it reached the edge of 
a clij(f on\ the sea* shore, and direw her 
Lad} ship into the sea/' 

*' The^ Lord have mercy upon me !" 
exclaimed the Duke, holding up "both 
his hands, and, at the same time, with 
the greatest difficulty suppressing a 
laugh. , . 

^? But that is not all, your Highness^" 
resumed the indefatigable. Countess, 
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T^ho was half afraid she should lose the 
opportunity of finishing her story-— 
*' The Duke of Laurels, who, you know, 
is very partial to both the ladies, imme- 
diately rode up to the spot most furiously 
to enquire what was the matter, when 
he saw the corpse of Lady Mary in the 
hands of a total stranger, who was about 
to make his escape, when the Duke, sus- 
pecting that he had murdered the Lady, 
instantly drew his sword, and cut him 
down to the ground. Then casting his 
eyes on Lady Mary Bellegarde, he in- 
•quired, in a tone of teiTor, what had 
occuiTed, and, on being informed, he 
CMPdered that every tenth man in the 
^antiy should be shot, as a punishment 
for their wickedness ; and then the dear, 
good hero threw his arms round Lady 
Mary, and directly went mad." 

The Duke was obliged to hide hif^ 

o9 
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face in his haadUerchijef to smother the 
broad grin which played about his 
couiitenance, as he thus heard the story 
of his own death, as well aa the destruc- 
tion of Lady Mary and Lady Betty, and 
of the sequel of the direadful catastrophe. 
/' What a melancholy relation !/' ex- 
claimed he, sighing deeply.. 

" Most melancholy indeed T* rejoined 
the Countess : " And my Lord Duke^ 
as I feared some less cautious tongue 
might have told you of the circumstances, 
with a great many heightenings andleiv- 
hancements, I was determined, as soon 
as. I saw your Hig'hness, to run up to 
you and whisper in your ear my simple, 
unvarpished tale. Does your Highness 
know that I have not been able to smile 
since I was told the dismal tidings.. 
What an irreparable loss is the gallant 
puke/' 
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" And still more so* the lovely Lady 
Mary and Lady Betty/" replied his High« 
ness, who was determined to punish the 
vanity of the Countess, by way of a little 
revenge^ for the scandalous tale she had 
trumped up for his ear. *^ 1 declare/' 
he continued, '^ I know not where there 
are to be found in Brussels two lovely 
women, who will be worthy to fill their 
places in the Temple of Venus* They 
were without exception, the most charm- 
ing" angelic female^ that ever came un- 
der my obseryation /* 

The Countess was all this time knit- 
ting her brows with mortification. " But 
your Highness has n\)t heard, perhaps,** 
she resumed — " th^t they have been se 
much given to vile, shameful prac- 
tices, that they were not looked upon al 
the last, by any persons of tarue respect- 
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ability, except the gentlemen, who are 
always the patrons of frailty/' 




Fie, my Lady," answered the Duke 
I expected more liberal feeling on 
the part of your Ladyship. I did not 
think you were so willing to join the 
voice of scandal in ruining amiable cha- 
racters. And Pll venture to stake my 
Kfe upon it, that they were as virtuous 
and praiseworthy in their conduct, as 
any ladies of the ton.** 

The Countess placed her hand before 
the Duke'smouth, as he finished, exclaim- 
ing,—" Hush, your Hiifhness, or I shall 
begin to think they have feed you also 
to become their advocate. Is it not no* 
torious that Lady Betty Blackberry has 
been seen to flirt and cocjuette with 
more than half the young bucks of Brus- 
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sels ; and as to Lady Mary Belle^rde, 
Tvhy your Highness eannot surely have 
'forgfotten that she wa» never any thing 
better than the spoiled daughter of an old 
navy officer. Now Sir- \^illiam, her 
husband is well* known to be a man of 
spirit, and gallantry^, and she has used 
him very ill, by giving a* decided prefer- 
ence to any coxcomb who would be at 
the pains to win her. 

The Duk€ was- determined to hear no 
more of thin malignity. Turning therefore 
short, round upon the Countess, here- 
plied — ^*' Pardon me, my Lady ; but I 
was at t|ie review privately y and I saw 
Lady Bellegarde's accident : I was the 
persoirwho caught her^ and who according 
to your information, was cut down by 
the Duke in attempting to make my 
escape; Lady Mary^ I assure you, re- 
ceived no bajls iu her body ; she is still 
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alive, and the Duke is not yet mad. ^s 
for Lady Betty Blackberry, ray Lady— 
and here he paused, just in time to pfe- 
vent the utterance of that whkh might 
have led to the discovery of his intrigue 
to the Duke of Laurels, 

The Countess was^ for a moment, pa- 
ralyzed with evident horror and disap- 
pointment, and iinmediately returned in 
a voice which sufficiently spoke the seve- 
rity of her feelings, at finding she was 
detected in her falselioods. ** What^ 
your Highness, and was not Lady Black- 
berry killed neither? Was no indivi- 
dual hurt ?" 

" None, my Lady,** answered the Duke, 
rather rudely, " and when your Ladyship 
chuses another theme for slander, you 
will do well to be a little more wary in 
your communication of it, for it is cer- 
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tainly very mortifyiDg to be compelled 
to stifle ia its birth the flne of&pring of 
such a prolific imveiitioQ." And as he 
«aid this, his Highness turned rather ab- 
ruptly on his heel, and without conde*- 
scending to bold stay further conversa- 
tion with her Ladyship, cooily walked 
away to jBtn^ther part of the room, leav- 
ing the Countess in a state of agitation, 
proceeding from .mingled mortification 
-and disappointment, which no language 
can describe. 

His Highness found that her Ladyship 
had not been idle since her arrival at the 
rout, for in every quaVter of the apart- 
ments, and from every mouth he heard 
the rumour of which he had no doubt 
she was the prolific fountain, embellished 
according to difierent tastes and different 
views of the subject. Without taking 
the trouble to contradict them, however, 
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the Duke lolled and loitered aWay 
a couple of hours in chit-chat with the 
various bdlngs which encircled him,- and 
then after paying his respects for a few 
moments to the mistress of the mansion, 
he ordered bis carriage, and was again 
driven home, to amuse himself with Van"- 
budge and a segar until he was inclined 
for repose. 


( U7 ) I 


CHAPTER Vn. 

• 

A JDuke^s condescensiim and a JSarone^s 
pliahility'^^The JUanuscript-^^erioui 
interruptUn «— The Manuscfipi de» 
strayed — Narrow escape of the Autho/t 
-^More hair'breadik escapes-^A me^ 
lancholy eaiastrophe-^^More sorrows-^, 
A Peep or two at Sir Phillip Pedanfe 
heart. 

S^ I R William Bellegarde having been 
compelled to take a journey to Anwrtep* 
dam, from which place he was not ex* 
pected to return before the end of Hie 
month. Lady Mary was left entirely at 
her own disposal ; and as she ha^ beea 
accidentally thrown into the way of the 
family of the PedantB, and found them 
in every way dbposed to consult her 
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gratification, she thought that her pre* 
sent situation Has much more desirable 
than her own residence. The Duke of 
Laurels was her daily visitor ; and such 
h circumstance, were she at her own 
f esidence, could not fail to attract public 
attention, and to cause rumours which 
inight reach the ears of Sir \^illiam. 
In a public hotel the matter Wore quite 
a difierent appearance ; his Grace might 
have business with many gentlemen 
there, or, as she intended it shouM be, 
he might pass as the visitor of Sir Phillip 
Pedant ; and all that she had to do, was 
t6 ttiake out Bom^ reasonable pretext for 
hef continued residence in this family. 
Nothing appeared so plausible as con- 
tinued indisposition ; but it would be 
necessary to insure the secresy of the 
Peclaiits, and this was an object whicli 
dhe was very far from considering as 
likely to be attended with any great deal 
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of difficulty;. She had^ prolmhly, im- 
paated Ker plan to the Uuke of. Laurels, 
for the very uext day after the accident, 
the Duke sought a private idtemew with 
Sir Phillip, which tlie iattt^ had no doubt 
was for the express purpose of he 'ring 
^is pamphlet read without any inl^rrup* 
tioq : an idea which in no slight degree 
added to his. consequence in his own 
opiuion, and almost intoxicated him 
'^ith joy. 

♦ ■ • 

** My dear Sir Phillip/' commenced 
|hf Puk([), ^:90op a^ li^ had closed .the 

4 

4oor of the,ap;M'tm^iit— ^* I have not only 
9.- v^ry high opinifpn of your talents, bat 
equally m> i^f >our dis{^sitioQ to serve 
ine ; and allow ine to assure you (an<| 
here the Duke took hi» hand) that I 
think, Sir Phillip^thatis—1, believe— in 
flbprt^ that yoi* are A.d— d good fellow. 
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If the reader be eonTersant in all the 
fashionable distinctions, the little niceties 
of expressicm, he needs not to be in-- 
formed that this meant every thing. 
W hat it. wonld have cost an nnfashion-* 
mble, untitled genius a choice collec^tion 
of substantives, and some minutes of 
time, perhaps to utter, was fully com- 
pressed into these few and significant 
words. It meant that Sir Phillip's bo- 
som was the abode of virtue and friend* 
ship, and love and gratitude, and fidelity 
and penetration, and liit and genius, 
and all the sociable qualities of the heart ; 
that he was charitable and moral, and 
learned and amiable in liis temper, and 
refined in his habits. Such is the in* 
terpretation of a " d—d good fellow.'* \ 

> Sir Phillip was consequently not a 
little proud of the title, for he bad lived 
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aapd mixed i^it)i fashipuable society suf- 
fielent to lie^OBie aa adept ia all these 
1ieP9id ; apd bo s^onor bad ibe Ikike 
mterf^ the €(0119 p]^ixKeBt,ac€oiii]MA)i4^ by 
aiB4]i8t hiearty squeeze and shake of the 
hand, than Sir Phillip exclaimed-^ 
" Gadso, my Lord Duke, you make me 
prioud/' 


'* 1 w^ y!pi3t to be my friend in a 
Wdttter M^bieblis of wuch importance tp 
me, at this moment,'* resumed the Dukes 
still holding the hand of Sir Phillip. 

M jFfiend, .firi^ndi, friend^" exclaimed 
ibe agiteted baronet,, ahsial^jtely mm^ 
meriAg witb ^epaotion^" The friend of 
the Duke of Laurels! Your Grace 
makes me much too happy. Only in- 
^m me what I can do to merit Ihe 

^ppellatipti, my h(^d Duke, md t% 

p3 
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or run across the sands of desert Africa^ 
where Vattel and Grotins, and the Lawtf 
6f Nations were neTer heard of. Yoirt* 
Graice has made me so happy and so' 
proud : only state what I can do to servei 
your 

** Why then^ you must know Sir 
Phillip/^— replied the Duke— "you must 
know-^you must have seen that I have a 
Wt pf ft penchant for Lady Mary Belkh 
ganle: 


J- A hit of ^penehaniy my 
Lofd^'^ echoed Sft^ l^hiltijp, ^ Yes, my 
Lordi 1 have observed a little bit of 4 
somethings very Hke a peeiproeal kimi* 


ness." 


"^ Well then, Sir Phillip, asy6ii ha^ 
discovert it, I shall proceed,'' resumed 
tN^ Duke. ^ Aig^ Lady Sellegarde willr 
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^t for some ^ays get the better of her 
accident* it may be an accommodation 
to her, and a kindness done to me, if 
you mill make her one of yonr family 
until her physician shall advise her fe^ 
moval to her own house/' 

. ^^ God bless my soul, my Lord Duke/' 
returned the Baronet, bowing, ** Lady 
MAry will confer honour and happiness 
upon us all by continuing in the family 
as long as ever she pleases. And now 
my Lord Duke, as Lady Pedant is not 
likely to interrupt us, i have brought in 
toy pocket my Minute Enquiry into the 
political and moral causes and conse- 
qnenccs of the late partition of the Po^ 
Usb Empire* with a brief view of the ef^ 
fects it may ultimately produce upon the 
balance of power, and its danger a^ a 
precedent, with an anticipation of the 
historical record of this event^By Sir 
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Phillip . Pedant, F.R.S. «.S.A. Great 
field, my Lord ! Pray what iaydur opiiiioia 
of the pai'tittoB ? Vratly iaiquitoud ?'^ 

**" Ob, Vastly' ioiquitods fndeed," re^ 
plied the Duke ; wlio waa not a little 
mortified by the interruption of his de- 
sign, .*• Vastly iniquitous iudieed ! But 
Sir Phillip,, as I would haVe siaid~ 

^ All attention to yonr suggestjmijsrf 
my Lord Duke,'" returned Sir Pkiilipt, 
^ glad to insert in the title— corriteted 
and amended by the able pen of thef 
Duke of Laurels — Hnrra ^ Hurra I 
Thirty editions in as many days ! Vast 
ac<^mulation of feme J D^n pnfil| 
Give that amongst booksetLeniH aad 
printers, and devils, and so forth ; and-il 

^ Stay a moment^ my dear Sir Phillip ;*^' 
returned the Duke, interrupting the von 
luUe Baronet, with evident signs of ini^ 


< » 

A MONTH AT BRUSSBL^. l6& 

patience. ^* I wished to have said a few 
"Words more on the subject of Lady Mary 
and myself, and then I shall be happy to 
attend to your most interesting pamph- 
let, the title of which promises such a 
rich feast to the literary epicure. You 
will have^no objection, I presume, while 
Lady Mary is in your charge, to admit 
me of your family ; and when we seek to ' 
confer together in private, Sir Phillip—'* 

** Oh, most certainly, my Lord Duke,*^ 
excJaimed Sir Phillip, whose head was 
Mill running upon his pamphlet, and ^ho 
had been so delighted by the manner in 
which the Duke had spoken of it, that if 
his Grace had requested the loan of his 
wife, in the warmth of his feelings, he 
would probably have granted it. " Most 
certainly your Grace ! Private always, 
from morning to night ! Give up any of 
my rpoms for the accommpdation of your 
Grace and her Ladyship. Then your 
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Grace is of opinion, my pamphlet wiH 
do ?" 

^* As far aB the title ffoes. Sir Phillip^ 
I have DO doubt; and at to tlie coo- 
tents/'— At tbiH inament a loud f(brid& 
was heard on the stairs, a copfused soiiiid 
of Toices seemed to be as'^endlng aud 
descending the stair-case. : Cries of 
** tire/* ^ere distinctly beard» i*h«i the 
Duke and Sir f hillip, in a state of the 
utmost alarm, rushed out of the apart* 
pient, and instantly found tfieoiMvcil 
enveloped in flames. - " My dear Lady 
Marj /' cried the^ Duke in an ^tgpny of 
terror. " And my books 1 my "books !'' 
exclaimed Sir Phillip, as h^ led th^ way 
to the room where the ladies bad. beea 
left sitting; but, alas, the Are had gained 
too much power and extent to allow 
them to penetrate thus far : the apart* 
ment they sought was. already wiiapp^ 
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in fire and half consumed, and nothing 
remained but for the Duke and Sir 
l^illip to Steure their own escape. His 
Grace, with a violent resolution, rush* 
ed' through the flames and effected a 
safe passage to the } ard ; but at the 
moment when the poor baix>net was 
about to follow the example of the Duke, 
a burning rafter fell acioss the stairs, 
and completely blocked up his passage, 
precluding aH possibility ot escape by 
that road. Sir Phillip rushed back to 
the apartment he had left, it vias still 
untouched by the devouring element, 
but bis philosophy and presence of mind 
bad so entirely forsaken him, that he 
seemed incapable of forming any reso- 
lution to ensure his safety. • Several 
times did he approach the window, which 
was a considerable height from the 
ground, and as often did he again re- 
treat/ fearing to brave the uncertain 
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evils which oiight attend the leap. He 
had once again surveyed the distance 
^m the ground, and had advanced once 
more to the door of the apartment, to 
endeavour to find an easier egress, when 
suddenly the flames burst into the room, 
and compelled him, with despair and 
horror in his countenance, to rush to the 
terrible window, certainly the only vent 
for escape which now remained to him. 
He hadnon^ buta moment to decide: 
there was no time for delay or hesitation. 
The people in the yard, amongst whom 
he discovered Lady Pedant and Emily, 
were vociferous in their cries ; he had 
just made up his mind to tempt the 
danger, and was in the act of taking the 
apring, when the recollection of his 
pamphlet suddenly flashed across his 
brain ; in his hurry be had forgotten 
to take care of it, and life appeared to 
be robbed of its chief pleasure, if the 
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vi^ual^le manuscript ou which he bad 
built all his hopes of fame should be 
unfortunately destroyed .It was not in' 
the room ; he looked in vain on tables 
and chaii*s, in every corner, and had 
tacitly admitted the inutility of further 
search, when just over the threshold of 
the door, in a small interval of flame, the 
valuable roll met his eye; the fire had^ 
already caught the edges ; with a single 
bound, fearless of the perils which sur- 
rounded him, he reached the spot : 
already were his clothes scorched: his 
hand, however, was within reach of its 
object, when suddenly a burst of flame 
enveloped the manuscript, and it was 
lost for ever. Despair took possession 
of Sir Phillip : he was no longer master 
of his actions : finding himself deprived 
Qf what he most valued, careless of what 
might follow, he again rushed towards 
the perilous window, and suinmoning 
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up a determined resolution, made a des- 
perate leap, and precipitated himself into 
the yard of the hotel. 

Sir Phittip fortunately pitched npoti^ 
a i^le of straw which lay beneatb tlie 
window, and thus escaped injury : the 
tiolence of the fall, it is true, caused 
a. Hiomfentary deprivation of sense, but 
a few of tiie UBital applications quickly 
brought him to himself. Scarcely bad 
he recovered his voice, before his lament 
tations for the fete of his manuscript 
were renewed in the most piteous ac- 
eenta. Lady Pedant, Emily, the l>ttke>, 
and lady Mary were forgotten in the 
first turbulence of his feelings ; and it 
was not until his family had repeatedly 
eare9sed him that he thought of congra- 
tnlating them or himself upon their 
fiari^ow escape. 
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Tlie first agitation hiving partially 
Bubeiided, Sir l^hiliip looked round bim 
M^ith a sort of doubtful expret^sion, and 
eagerly asked " ^ here is the Duke ? 
^faere fe Vattd ? where are drotius and 
Piiflfendorff wiiereii^ Lady Mary? alas! 
my poor devoted, in^aluabte panipblet, 
iow shall I ever be recompensed for the 
of thee r 


** Tbe Btffccs y<>or bonoirr-," cvkA t 
{K^tiflion, tvfco had teen very ijfosy m 
assisting to save the property, " is safe, 
and so is the lady : but 1 don't remember 
tb haVe seen any ftf <hem geirtlenien 
with the straflg^ Faroes. I doti't know 
Monsfeor iSfmus, nor Motisieor Puff 
nim &f: tit* »I hope they have all got 
safely biyiised somewhere or other/* 

Lady Pedaat now ventured to inftmn 
Sir Phillip tbat out of all Us bdoks otaly 

«2 
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Grotius had been saved; but she re- 
minded birn that they could be easily 
replaced for a few shillings^ and there- 
fore it would be a foolish grief which 
.would lead him to lament much over a 
loss which might, with so much ease, be 
completely repaired. 


** But how can 1 ever hope to repair 
the loss of my manuscript ?'* cried Sir 
Phillip, stamping and raving about the 
apartment like a man absolutely bereft 
of his senses. 



'. *' Sir Phillip, be a man," replied Lady 
Pedant, taking Sir Phillip violently by 
the arms—" Don t you see your wife and 
daughter rescued from the devouring 
flames; and can you be so ungrateful 
to heaven as to be lamenting about a 
nasty, fusty old manuscript, and a few 
old hooka which were only fit to fe^d 
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worms and rats ! Fie« Sir PhilKp^ I am 
quite ashamed to see you so infatddted ; 
to behold you exposing yourself to the 
ridicule of every body. I declare I am 
ready to expire with mortification/' 

" But, my dear Lady Pedant/' re- 
turned Sir Phillip, laying his hand 
qhietly on her arm, " you really are not 
aware of the value of my loss. Did'nt 
bis Grace the Duke give it as his opinion,: 
but now, that this my manuscript, which 
is now lying yonder, enveloped in those 
detestable fiames, would establish my 
fame ? Zoutids, did not he undertake 
biinself to examine it minutely, and to 
Kdd to it his corrections and improve- 
ihghtt? Mhy, Lady Pedant, yoU don't 
know half th^ extent Of iny loss/' 

Lady Pedant was dbotit to make some 
kind of reply, wh*n suddetily a ihriek 

q3 
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from a part of the building n'hich was 
a;bout half coQsumed, drew off her notice, 
and casting her eyes upwards^ she in^ 
stantly screamed aloud, and, seizing Sir 
Phillip by the arm, exclaimed in a voice 
of agony, pointing upwards, " There I 
There! There L" 

Sir Phillip cast his eyes to the spot^ 
9bA (suddenly beheld, to his horror and 
s^odisuzement. Lady Mary Bellegarde 
standing at a window, a considerable 
height frona, Ihe ground . Scarcely k n om'- 
iqg; what he did or, said, the agitated 
baronet rjan about the yard wringing 
his hands, and vainly endeavouring to 
excite some oi^e of the spectators ta 
make an attempt to : save her ladysfhip; 
the danger was too prqminenjt ; and th^» 
crowd appeared to have but little incli- 
nation to run any serious risk to effect 
hyer liberation^ A party pf Eqglish, 
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soldiers, attracted by the flames, had 
made their way into the yard. It occured 
to Sir Phillip, that the name of the Duke 
of Laurels might operate as a stimulus 
to some of these individuals to make a 
desperate exertion. " Save that lady,'* 
cried the baronet, " and in Ihe name of 
the Duke of Laurels I will promise a 
princely reward." 

The acclamation was not in vain, 
'' The Duke," cried the soldiers, " The 
Duke of Laurels, God bless him : here 
goes, then, for his Grace and the Lady ;" 
and seizing a long ladder which lay oth 
the ground, one of themen^was instantly 
aloft, while Lady Mary, with her hands^ 
clasped, and her eyes raised to.Heaven, 
in the very midst of the destructive ele- 
ment, seemed silently to implore the^ 
aid of Providence to save her from the 
unpe&diag peril. There was not a mo-> 
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ment to lose ; the flames gaiited groiiiid 
rapidly ; the soldier appeared to be 
somewhat daunted by the proximity of 
the danger ; and ^a voice from amonj^ 
the coquins in the yard exclaimed ; 
" Save yourself, and doh't mind the 
Lady." The soldier paused : Lady Mary 
cried out, " For God*s sake, don't leave 
me to perish ! " He moved higher up the 
ladder; the voice of distress repelled 
for a moment the fear of destruction. 
A but^t of flame shot from the adjoin- 
ing M indow ; the heat bi^came torment* 
ihg; again the soldier looked down, 
with a movement of uncertainty. " An- 
other step^ and you are lost," cried the 
scoundrel, who had before discouraged 
the attempt. " Another attempt," cried 
Sir Phillip, ^^ and you will hav^ the sa*^ 
tisfaction to save a female from destruic* 
tioA— and an tltiglish woman !" A sbotrt 
from th6 Boldien) MlowM tUi Bxthes^i^ 
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tion, and the re-assured adventurer 
agaiii stepped forward. There was 
still a considerable space betwixt him 
arid Lady Mary, and the fire frequently 
intercepted them from each other's view ; 
" I scorch, I shall perish *' cried Lady 
Mary, clapping her hands violently, 
with a sort of convulsive exertion. At 
this critical instant the Duke himself 
entered the yard. Lady Mary in- 
stantly caught bis eye. " Save her, aridl*H 
look to your future .fortune," shouted 
he, rushing to the foot of the ladder, 
as if with an intention to ascend. T he 
voice of the Duke roused the courage 
of the soldier ; he first looked down 
at his commander, uttered a loud buz* 
za! hurled his h^t into the yard, and 
the next moment disappeared among 
the flames. A moment of dreadful sus- 
pense and anxiety succeeded : it was 
l^ut a singly roomeiit; tb^ man re* 
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-appeared at the window with Lady Maty 
in hi» arms, and attempted to reach the 
ladder ; bat a flame had burst out from 
the window underneath, and at the in*" 
stant he was about to touch the upper 
iV>und, it snapped and fell into the yard. 
The sodier, nothing disconcerted, sti- 
tnulaled "hy the shouts of his General 
end his fellow-soldiers, made a motion 
to leap from ttie window : blan^kets, 
'sheiets, beddinff , and straw were instantly 
^ led to a considerable beig^ht ; and in a 
&w moments, atasig^nal from his Grace, 
Lady Mary, heroically jumped from the 
window, and without the slightest injurj^ 
descended wto the yard. 

m 

AU eyes trere now directed to the gal- 
iatit soldier who had braved so much 
danger to serve her ladyship. He ap- 
peared at the window ready to make a 
s{Mrii% ; the 4sutnes burst out most vio^ 
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leutly from the window below him, and 
for a moment obscured him from the 
view. Again he was visible, in the very 
attitude of taking his leap ; and again the 
flames appalled him. Fatal delay ! A 
loud and deep shriek was heard ! ^^Mer- 
eiful God, save the poor fellow !" ciried 
(he Dnke, in an agony of terror. An in* 
voluntary '* Amen,'' broke* from Sir 
Phillip; tears gushed down his Grace's 
cheeks, and shewed that the hero had the 
feelings of a man. But these tears fell 
in vain. The shriek was the voice of 
death. The floor was burned through, 
and at the instant the gallant fellow was 
about to make a last desperate attempt, 
it gave way beneath his weight, an4 
buried him in the flaming abyss beneath, 
A groan of simultaneous anguish burst 
from.4^very bosom. Lady Mary sobbed 
convulsively, and sunk into the arms of 
ike DuliiQ-^wbo cschiiwc;^ W bfi caught 
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her and bof e her away from the scene— 
" I have seen nidiny brave fellows fall in 
the field i^ithout a single tear, but thiy 
fate has interested me more than the fate 
of thousands, my poor gallant fellow." 

" D— n it," said Sir Phillip as he 
wiped the tear from his eyes, and took 
Lady Pedant under his arm, to lead her 
after his Grace—*' I would have given a 
thousand pamphlets to have saved the 
poor fellow, if every one of them had 
been worth ten thousand times more 
than the one I have lost/* 

Emily thought her father looked more 
interesting at this moment than he ever 
before had appeared to her ; so at- 
ti*active is the hue which philanthropy 
throws across the human countenance^ 
giving it a tinge of the divine. She took 
his other arm, and as the tears trickled 
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rapidly doMiat her Ip^ely djeeks, she de-^ 
glared that «he shotild not recovw heV" 
s^E from the jshock she &ad ; ^xperieaced 
jpor some time; while Lady Pedant si- 
lently wept. 

- , ■ • 
: The whole party pfocee^ed tor the ho* 
tel of the Dukie, where Sir Phillip lodged 
fai^ wife and daughter under the prot^** 
tion of his Grauce, white he r^tm^ied to 
!the scene of deydstation^ to look to the 
.security of his property, which, by the 
prompt exertions of the jmaitre;d'hoteI^ 
had been I entirely reacued from the.firew 
The poor.felU)w. was aitting quite dmm^- 
solate on the trunks, lodking at the de- 
caying flames with a melancholy gaze. 
.*' Alas,. Mon^ieur/s said he to Sir Phil- 
Ilipfr-'" Hi6 all I am wi^rthin the worlds I 
AftFe no longer a home, not a, bed, b$i^ 
•what lies here,: half burned . Yesterday, 
Jw^, doing pretty well ; and my n^igh- 
yoL. I. R 


l^uM envied me : to^ay, ifxiDrdt 'FierM 
ift ndt teHtih 'ttti dbjeet <if*ea^. lOb^ 
Moti0ieinr/lbaT6no4idiiie)iiOTlfriendBr' ^ 

** But thou shalt have a 'famne and 
friends/' cried Sir Phillip, who at that 
moment ^ OMU^^titiy forgot that 'the Ipoor 
Frenohman ^as a Republidfla, whoa be 
bttd deudunoed as a vile woundrel, obS^ 
#ttobe hanged* ** Thou shfdt <ha^(a 
liome with me, atid Lady Pedant and 
£ttiiiy and itiysr^lf will be thy £i^i»ti€te; 
itttd ^I 'may, perhaps, tfind thee«tbef«: 
m 4(^heer up, Monsieur, and • brttif ^may 
4li» wreck, and ccmie to the iiotel of^he 
'9uke<>f Ln^urela." 

^«tN(^bWEtiglishmati,'' oiiod iii^«am« 
tearing' maitue, ^ho WM4ihiiost«affoealttQ 
^iHi the boist^^rdusness of his gvadtudis 
—•*jI* cannot find words to thank you' finr 
Tour ^enerMity to»me» ^Butyou^ iMnne 4a 
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hMfft mlAdk t^ewiarcb 'you weU. fit ^ill 
fibd ikogUage for f>0Dr St. rPieitre/' 

« ft wiU;ilwin,'M<m8ie«i:," cried- Sir 
l^ilUp) ^ho 'bad now forgot the de- 
^ractiomof hi« matiHsoript !-~^' iButtbe 
,^Mr«dldi^) Have yiou foiiiiulitbe}pKM>r 
fellow jei} I n^ould bare given all I 
]mot¥ albpout flie iaiT« of natidi^-tQ hctve 

MifedtliimiAmtti de^tvuction.^' . 

• • • • 

** ^He Tms 'ft fcmvc fellbw/' rsald 6& 
iPierre, "vripiii^ his«y€«— *' Milor, jott 
see that bed: I have Hothing-nowiof my 
t>wn but that^ and I would suffer over 
•again as much as I have already suffered 
to-day, if I could call back that gallant 
soldier te life.'* 

" Thou art an honest-hearted fellow/* 
exclaimed Sir Phillip—^* and thou shalt 
Goa^ iJUMl ili^fqi^ith me. J i^aiie ^^one 
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